= 
yy 


An idea publication for the American Youth 


: _— Asstied Weékly—Ly Subscription $2.50 per year. Entered as Second Class Matter at the N. Y. Post Office by SYTREKT ov SMITH 


Pas?  W6At . Price Five CentS 








: . Me La : See vsi 
- “| <a Lye a  - © 


’ wc” > 
5 S “ 
~ Pn £ 
F< > ¥ 
—« sa" 
. aoe 
} T.: 
4 
% - 
et . 
— 
o 
: 
7 ~ 
. 
+ 
a 
Ss 
: 2 
. 
¢ 
> 
e 
~ 
fh 
e ~ 


" 
f 






— ~ Y - . > / >. > = : » o 
« ~ ‘ ‘ > - - <a J : Sy & ~ te . yi 
= be * Wok, Brena oy , é Wea ee . 

> 3 & J - 4 - ; = - ‘ 

as ay paivew? . pees 5! i So gt SA OL J ee 2 abt =i ~! gs € Soh )- tS ta aE =e fT op >= 


: 


; 


ae 





~ simply answered:. 


_ and they seemed to make him look decid-| 
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THEOLD SAILOR’ S LEGACY. 


By the Author of “FRANK MERRIWEHL.” 








CHAPTER I. land, happening.to come upon Erank Mer- 
AN EVENTFUL NIGHT. riwell, he said: 
There was trouble brewing at Fardale| ‘‘There’s something inthe wind, old 
Military Academy. a man. ’’ | 
Hugh Bascomb was under arrest and} ‘What is it—air?’ asked Frank, with | 
confined in the guard-tent, charged with|a twinkle in his merry eyes, and a faint 
brutally assaulting and beating Rupert | smile on his face. 
Reynolds, without cause or provocation. “Ym not chaffing.”’ 
Reynolds had not been seriously in-| ‘‘No? hen what's up?? , 


jured, but he declined to tell how the| “] don’t know just what it is, but Rey- 


affair came about. It was found to be/nolds is in it.” 


quite useless to question him. “Be seems to be in everything lately. ” 


_ eee = inclined - balk “He’s up to some kind of a game. You 
much.” When closely questioned, "* know he refused to tell why Bascomb 
thumped him?’ 


“YT will tell a few noe at the a Wes...” 
es. : 
investigation.’ | 


These words were repeated to Reynolds, | ‘*Well, he is collaring all his friends 
‘and talking them into the ear-ache, ‘That 


means so u 
edly anxious and uneasy. | mething.” 


Reynolds became restless.. He moved Frank nodded. 
about through the encampment when at s ‘fYou’re right; Reynolds always calls 


liberty to do so, and was seen talking/on his friends when he getsintoa scrape.” 


earnestly in. low tones to several of: his ~ But he doesn’t seem,.to be in any 
particular friends. ‘scrape. Bascomb is the one who——”? 
Bart Hodge noted these movements,) ‘‘Remember tHat Bascomb promised to 
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time that Reynolds received the beating 
at Bascomb’s hands. 

Bascomb had allowed a burst of temper 
toget the best of him, and he had shown 
very poor judgment in attacking Rupert 
within the confines of the scadet encamp- 
ment, where he had been quickly 
dragged from his victim and placed #nder 
arrest. 

Metrriwell had othet foes in ithe sicad- 
emy, but they were not so prominent as 
| Bascomb and Reynolds. ‘The latter had 
|tried to play the hypocrite, and agpear 
friendly to Frank, but his duplicity had 
been discovered, and re had not nerve to 
continue the shallow artifice. 

Hodge’s words caused Frank to note 
Rupert’s movements, and ‘he saw that 
tlre fellow was really up to something. He 
had moré or less difficulty in bringing is 

frrends to his way of thinking, but ‘he 
| appeared to succeed in almost every 


tell a few things at the regular investiga- 
tion.’ 

‘Well?’ 

**Tt’s my opimion RA icita had a great 
deal rather Bascomb would not tell.” 

“What has that to do with the way he. 
is running .round, and chinning his 
friends ?’’ 

‘“Possibly a good deal. He may $e try- 
ing to scratch up evidence to refute any 
charge Bascomb makes. ’™ 

‘‘Or he may be up to something else.’ 

‘“What ?? 

“That I don’t know, but I’ve got an 
idea that Reynolds is desperate, and ready 
for anything. I’d give something to find 

out what kind of a scheme hie i is trying to 
work.’’ 3 






















‘‘Keep cool, and we will find out later 
on.’’ 

‘*T suppose that’s all we can do.” 

It was true that Reynolds worked very 
hard among his friends, or those who pre- 
tended to be his friends. Rupert had 
money to spend freely, and he had gath- 


case. 
At supper there were rumors of & yteat 

lark to ‘come, but what it meant-only a se- 

lect few of the cadets seemed to know. 
‘They were to find out that night. 


Bascomb slept in the guard-tént, with 
armed sentries on the four sides. 


ered about himself a number of boy syco- 
phants, who were ready to show extreme 
friendliness as long as the money lasted. 
There was’no heart or Sincerity in ‘this 
kind of friendship, but it seemed the onty 
kind of regard that Reynolds was able to 
win. | 

Rupert had not ceased to dislike 
Frank Merriwell thoroughly, although 
Frank had spared him at a time when ex- 
posure of a certain contemptible trick 
would have meant disgrace and dismissal 
for him. 

Bascomb liked Frank no better than 
did Rupert, and Sea two lads had secined 
to be the very best of friends up to the 


Thirty minutes before the time to re- 
lieve the guard arrived, the sentries were 
assailed by overwhelming numbers. 

As the night was very dark, the assail- 
ants had been able to creep close in upon 
the sentries without being challenged, and 
had attacked them at a signal agreed 
upon. 

It is possible some of the sentries were 
in the plot, for the resistance, with a 
single exception, seemed feeble. 

One fellow fought savagely, discharg- 
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ing his gun, and shouting for the officer 
of the guard.. 

But while he was fighting, the. assault- 
mg party accomplished their purpose, and 
he was. finally knocked down and left 
dazed and stunned, while the assailants 
disappeared as swiftly as they had ap- 
peared. 


It was all over when Lieutenant Gordan 


and the officer of the guard arrived on the 
scene. 

A hurried investigation showed that 
Bascomb was gone. 

He had béen set at liberty, or carried 
away! 

‘“Purn out the entire camp!’ raged 
Lieutenant Gordan. ‘‘This is outrageous! 
Somebody shall suffer fox’ this ‘piece of 
worl: !?” 

In another moment, bugles. sounded, 
and the muffled roar of drums was heard. 

The long roll was given, and, in obedi- 
ence to. this signal, the cadets came hurry- 
ing’ from: thetr temts, to fall m, in class 


companies, on the parade ground. 


The roll was called. 
Then it was.found that ten cadets failed 


to answer to their names. 


Reynolds, Bascomb, Snell, and. Harris 
were among the missing. 


Lieutenant Gordan, who. was thoroughly 


aroused and angered, gave: orders for the 
arrest of every one of the ten. | 

But not one: of them abl returned to 
their tents that night, and tm the morning 
they were still absent from camp. 

Once, years before; there had been are- 
volt among the cadets at’ Fardale Acad- 
emy, and it began to look as: if something 
of the kind had oceurred again. 

Now it was plain: enotgh to both: Merri- 


well and: Hodge what Reynolds. had been 
doing the previous afternoou and evening. 

The attack on the guard-tent and re- 
lease of the prisoner had been planned by 
Rupert, who was the leader of the move- 
nient. 

Every oné af his comrades im the attack 
were fellows who did not bear the best of 
reputations and whose reeords. sinee enter 
ing the academy had not been. of the best 
order. | 

Some of them .were cadets who had 
barely escaped dismissal on various acca- 
sions, and who seemed to court such a 
fate in this case. | 

Twa or three were weak-minded fellows. 
who were easily influenced by Reynolds, 

Lieutenant Gordan declared that,not one 
of the ten should escape just and proper 
punishment. 

Without delay, he instructed Frank 
Merriwell to form a picked company of 
twenty cadets, and go in pursuit of the 
rebels. | 

‘Take twenty men you can depend on, 
Mr. Merriwell,’’ he said, ‘and do not 1e- 
turn to camp until you have effected the 
capture of the deserters. ’’ 





CHAPTER I. 


™ 


SAILOR JACK. 


Peele was well pleased to: think he had 
been selected toe take charge of the force 
that was going in pursuit of the rebels, 
and he was still more pleased when Lieu- 
tenant Gordan directed him: to select his 
compamy for the expedition. 

It did not take him long toa decide on — 


|the twenty cadets he preferred. Among: 


them were Bart Hodge, Barney Mulloy, 





FRANK MERRIWELL’S FATE. 


4 ' 
Hans Dunnerwust, Ephraim Gallup and| The farmer informed them that a party 


Fred Davis. P; of ten cadets, who said they were on a 
The last two mentioned were plebes, | vacation, had taken breakfast there. He 
but Davis had shown his unswerving loy-| had thought it strange that boys on a va- 
alty to Frank, and Ephraim seemed reli-|cation should be carrying muskets, and 
able. He was a Vermonter, and Frank|nine of them were thus armed. 
fancied that he would greatly aid Dunner-| One of them had paid for what they 
wust, the Dutch boy, in providing amuse-| had eaten, and then they purchased gota- 
ment for the company. |toes, flour, pork, beans, salt, pepper, 

As the very first movement, Hodge and coffee, and other provisions of him, to- 

Mulloy were sent out as scouts to discover gether with a kettle, frying-pan, ¢offee- 
whither the deserters had gone. pot, and so forth. 
- Mulloy was gone less than two hours) When he heard this, Frank looked geri- 
when he returned and 1eported that the|ous, for it was evident that the deserters 
rebels seemed to have fled in the direction! were determinéd on a genuine rebellion, 
“of Blue Lake, a large sheet of water about|having no thought of returning to the 
five miles away. ‘academy for some time. 

Frank waited a while for Hodge, but} Although the farmer had been pretty 
Bart did not show up, and further delay| well cleaned out of food and _ provisions, 
was not thought advisable, so the company | his wife agreed to get up some kind of a 
marched away, escorted to the limits of dinner for the boys, if the¥ would wait 
the academy grounds by the cadet dtum for her to cook it. 
corps and two of the regular companies.! ‘This Frank decided to do, and, while 
The drum corps played a lively match, |they were waiting for dinner, he held a 
and the cadets were permitted to give a|council with all of his company, at which 
farewell cheer, as Frank marched his| he informed them that Hodge was second 
picked command away. in command, and would have full control 
| Frank had requested Lieutenant Gordan | whenever he was absent... 

to send Hodge on after them, if he showed 
up at camp. 


— 


The boys were inclined to consider the 
whole affair a great lark, but, while he 

Frank chdse the shortest route to Blue| was enjoying it, Frank began to see that 
Lake. 2 |they had serious work before them. 

On the northern shore of this sheet off Knowing their punishment would be 
_ water lay a large strip of forest, known as|severe in arty case, and believing it would 
Ten-Mile Woods. From Barney’s report, | be no more severe if they took a vacation 
Frank was led to believe the deserters had|and refused to return to the academy until 
fled to the shelter of this wild section. compelled to do so, they plainly meant to 

Frequent inquiries along the road failed stay away as long as possible. 
to.give amy satisfaction till near noon,! Frank wondered what could have be- 
when they came to a farm-house within|come of Bart, as he had expected to meet 
half a mile of the lake. him somewhere oh the march. | 
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It was some time past noon when the 
farmer’s wife announced that dinner was 
ready for the first ten. - 

The meal consisted mainly of boiled 
potatoes, butter-grayy, stripped cod-fish, 
and corn-meal bread. 


This fare was certainly of the plainest 


sort, but the boys took hold heartily, and 


they seemed to enjoy it immensely. 

At one-thirty they took up the march 
again, soon reaching the lake and the 
_ edge of the Ten-Mile Woods. © 


Within sight of the lake lived a strange 


old fellow, who was a sort of a recluse. He 
had once been a sailor, and it was hinted 
by those who claimed to know that his 
record on the high seas would not bear 
close investigation. No one had the bold- 
ness to assert that he had once been a 
smuggler and pirate, but it was said that 
he knew a great deal about people who 
had followed such unlawful callings. 

He had given his name as Jack Duff, 
and he was known in the vicinity as ‘‘Old 
Jack,’’ or ‘*Sailor Jack.’’ 

He was a fierce, grizzled old fellow, 
whose language was plentifully sprinkled 
with strange sailor oaths, and who always 


wore a belt, which supported a sheath 


that contained a long-bladed, murderous- 
looking knife. 

Sometime in his career, Sailor Jack had 
lost his left leg near the knee, and he 
wore a wooden ‘‘peg’? in place of the 
missing member. 

His right eye was smaller than the left, 


and, when he was angry, seemed to glow)- 
schooner, ‘‘Captain Kidd,’? which caused 
the country people to regard him with 


like a coal. | 

It was said that Jack had been rather 
free with his money when he first settled 
near Blue Lake, but the fact that his 


money was alwaysin gold, and often in 
strange pieces of foreign countries, excited 
|the curiosity of the people in that vicinity, 
some of whom ventured to ask him wae 
he got it. : 

The old salt had resented their inquisi- 
tiveness, and he flatly told they it was 
none of their business. 

After that he seemed to draw into his 
shell, like a turtle, and he grew to resent 
any attempt at friendliness, so that people 
came to fear and avoid him. . 

Reese ly once a week he visited the 
gtoggery in Fardale and -purchased a sup- | 
ply of rum, for which he continued to pay 
in gold, and 4ll the pieces being dated far 
back, it seemed to indicate they had 
been hoarded. 

The story got around that Old Jack was 
the possessor of large treasure, which he 
had secreted somewhere about the 
wretched old house in which he lived. 

The old sailor knew this story was in 
circulation, and he seemed to fear that he 
would be robbed. He regarded everybody 
with suspicion, and he became more and 
more cross and ugly as years advanced. 
More than once it had been declared that 
he would murder somebody in time, if he 
continued to grow suspicious and fierce. 

This strange old fellow seemed to avoid 


as far'as possible the sea coast, but he 


was not able to give up his sailor habits, 
and so, with great labor and pains, he 


built himself a small two-masted schooner, 


which he launched on Blue Lake. 
Sakiuely enough, he named this 


still‘greater suspicion. 
He had arranged running lines, so that 
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he could sit with his feet in the cock-pit| his shoulder and ected it at ae lads— 
and his hand on the tiller and trim the|‘‘lay to, or, shiver my timrbers, if I don’t 
sails without leaving the helm. % : give ye a broadside!” 

Whenever a wild storm came up, Jack |: 
would repair aboard the schooner, get ‘upl 
anchor and sails, and go cruising around} 
aoe See oe PHP i peigh § ‘©Shimminy Gristmas!’? gurgled Hans 
oo ea i ee Pa eee ‘Dunnerwust, in great alarm. ‘‘Uf he 
he succeeded in handling the schooner all eae ae Re ad 
alone was more than could be told, but oe d’pecn bamting dotedn,sdraight 

= ave , you vos a liar!” 
he did so, and he did not mind that the)? pstatezd yy 
country people prophesied he would be} Cite? Ser bag enaaess, or ae 
drowned someday. Some of them would’ BOO tee a can't see straight, ye fpal- 
es pane! It’s mesilf th’ ould odamahon is 
have been nota little relieved if this had|>*. canes eae 


actually happened, but Jack refused to be 
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CHAPTER ff1. 
HODGE IN TROUBLE. 


pointing th’ gun at.”’ 
‘*Wal, I be gol dinged if ye ain’t both 


d d, alth b 
Ete ihiw) vie aN Spls Se ove blind ez moles!’ palpitated Ephraim Gal- 
out of the ‘‘Captain Kidd’’ once or twice. |_ } | : ; 
|Ilup, trying to dodge behind somebody else. 


There were lads in the SEN who Tes Poe that tinademn 
frequented Old Carter’s groggery. in Far- p'inted at’ me!” 
dale village, and there they heard a great |’: Eales commanded Hrank prokiptty. 
Beal abornaer tecen ne ts Biren idl The company having come fo a fialt, 
his appearance. 40: tac mele hborkood pe- he addressed Sailor Jack : 
’‘*What is the méaning of this, sr?” 
came sternly from his lips. ‘‘You are 


ole cannon 


came well-known among the cadets. 

The moment Frank came in sight of 
Old Jack’s house, he recognized the place 
from descriptions he had received of if, 

The boys marched briskly down the old 
road, little looking for what was to take 
place. | 


liable to get yourself into serious trouble.” 
— ** Avast there!” rumbléd the old tat, his 
tight ‘eye filled with ared fire. “‘T ‘inean 


y for my dog and my windows, and !’!l 
As they approached the house, Old have it; or I*l] give ye the contents of this 
jack came round the corner and saw gun, and you may lay to that, my 
them. He paused and glared at them in hearticel?? | 
amazement, and then he went stumping]. 
into the house as fast as his} | 


would carry him. 


‘“What have we to do with your dog 
wooden peg /ang your windows? You are crazy, man!’ 
| “Tf you didn’t break my windows and 
inamoment he reappeared, and ‘the | shoot my dog, it was a lot of lubbers 
boys were not a littl@surprised to see that| dressed Hke you, and you're all from the 
he grasped a long-barreled, old-fashioned} academy, so you will pay the damages.” 
gun. cane .| Frank instantly understood that Rey- 
“*Lay to, there, ye lubbers!’’ roared the nolds and his gang had been pestering the 
man, bringing the breech of the gun tojold tar. } 





business, keelhaul me if I don’t! I want. 
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“It must have been the party we ‘were “‘Hand over the cash, you fubber, and 
sent out to capture,” he said. “How did| be lively about it! Iam a bad man to fool 
they happen to smash your windows and with, and I may take a notion to shoot 
shoot your dog?” | ‘first and collect afterward.”’ 
‘‘How did they happen to!’ roared the Frank turned to his company. 
sailor, fiercely. “They done it when Ire-|' “Prepare to load!” 
fused ‘to let them have Cap’n Kidd togo| His order rang put sharp and clear, and 
sailing on the lake. Then they took “to it was-obeyed with mechanical accuracy. 
stoning the house and breaking out the ~~ “Load !? | 
windows. WhenI cast Gibbs adrift and): Nineteen blank cartridges were snapped 
sicked him at ’em, they shot him full. of |/!to nimeteen guns. 
lead, shiver my timbers if they didy’t!’’..| Sailor Jack.did not know the see 
‘“‘Well, we have nothing ta do with! were blank, and he looked somewHat as- 
that, Those fellows revolted, and we were tonished and uneasy. 


sent out after them.’ | “What do you mean, you: scoundrel?” 
‘What's that? They’re mutineers?”’.| he shouted. 
“Yes.” ““‘We are simply preparing for the enier- 
‘“You’re sure there’re none of ’em with| gency,’’ replied Frank, coolly, not a smile 
you??? ->|changing the expression of his face, al- 
‘Dead sure.”? {though he felt like laughing outright at 












The old man seemed to hesitate a min-| the sudden change which had come over 
ute, ang then, as he thought of the death|the sailor. ‘‘In case,you fire into us, we 
of his dog, he grew furious again. are going to do a little shooting, too. 

‘“You’re all from the same vessel!’’ he| You will have a lively time dodging nine- 
snatled. ‘‘If I don’t collect of yeu, I won’t) teen bullets.’’ 
get anything at all, so you’re going to pay} “Shiver my timbers! gurgled Jack, 
for my windows and my dog before you|hesitatingly. ‘*You wouldn’t dare to fire!” 
hoist anchor and get under way again, and) “You will find you are greatly mistaken 
you may lay to that, my hearties!”’ —_. |if you shoot into us.” 

‘‘But we refuse to pay for the damage 
done by those deserters. At the same 
time, if you will call at the academy, and| 
present your claim to Professor Gunn, I 
have no doubt but he will see that you are 
remunerated for your loss.”’ p "Hike an excuse to shoot me!”? gasped the 

‘That don’t go with me, mate. I be- fierce old tar, who had beén quite set 
lieve in collecting when I have the back by the stand Merriwell had taken. 
chance, so fork over twenty dollars before “Of ali the murderous young cut-throats 
I give you a,broadside that will blow you T ever saw, you’re the worst! But T'll fool 
. lye, keelhaul me if I don’t! I won’t give 
‘lye any excuse for shooting, but PH get 


‘‘And you won’t pay formy windows?” 
“Not a window.”’ 

‘“‘Nor my dog?” 

“Nary dog.’’ 

“And blow me if I don’t believe you'd 


clean out ofthe water. ”’ 
‘Will yéu Hsten to reason, or-—-—” 








“That’s the way to suppress a fieree and 


some place of shelter, so | 


more than half expecting the man with 


) without further trouble. - 
-. his-men. 
the deserters thus far,’’ he said. 


of this strip of foresty and we must find 
- out just where they are. 
| to be somewhere near the shore of the 
2 dake. Still they may have entered by this 
te _ road. This road, as you can-see, is seldom 
a - traveled. 


He 

which causes the road ‘through Ten-Mile 
e Woods to be avoided. If ten men have 
. "marched into the forest by this road, they 
must have left matks on the ground, and 
eo of us will be able to find those 
es marks,’’ 


He then selected two lads besides aie 


- self, and they went forward to examine 
Pike road j in St for the trail left- ‘by’ the 
deserters. v 

: It was not long before they found all 


i vey 


TE 
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even ‘with ye some way, and you may lay'| c 
to that, my hearties)> Ue . “the: ‘woods by that road. 

Having thus delivered. imself, Old Jack | « 
turned squarely about and pegged away, | Hea 
trying to ADPERS as dignified | as possi=| 
ble. “ef 
| of. the boys. “I fancy that -was one of 
blood-thirsty pirate!’ laughed Frank.| them shouting.”? 
‘*He may take a fancy to shoot at us from |}. 
will move 


_ the gun would shoot after them; but he 
did noghing of the kind,.and they passed 


At the edge of the woods Frank halted | 





“*We have had no trouble in tracing 
“Tt is 
_ likely they are somewhere in_ the shelter 


They are liable 


It was once the only toad be-| 
_ tween Edgefield and Fardale, but there is| 


fA Bow a shorter and miore direct route, wt 
- ‘those cries. 


_ the trail they desired, making it plain the|' 


~ 














) Hows they were pursuing had entered 


While thus engaged, Frank fancied he 
ie rd a faint, far-away shout. ‘They all 
liste ned, and, after a time, it was repeated. 
“4¢P hey are not far away, ”» observed one 


. “Yt sounded like a cry of Jameel said 


|rank, 
-along.. Shoulder arms, forward; march 1". 
Away they went down the old road, 


‘Perhaps one of them has strayed away 


from the others and is lost.’ 


Possibly.” 

‘Having found that the deserters had en- 
tered the forest by way of the road, Frank 
lost little time in marching forward, 


The company had not proceeded far be- 
fore an old wood-road was seen leading 
off to the right toward the lake. 

_ Another investigation showed thatiRey- 
nolds and his friends had left the main road 
and taken to the wood-road, —=§ » 


And now the cries could be plainly 
heard at intervals, and, more than at first, 
they sounded like cries of distress. 

Down the wood-road hurried Frank, at 
the head of the party. 


There was a strangely familiar sound to 


| Some of the boys were for answering, 
but Frank would not allow this, as it 


might warn the enemy of their, proximity. 


_In a very short time they were near to 


the person who was-uttering the cries, 


and, despite the fact that this individual’s 
voice was hoarse from much shouting, 
Frank believed he recognized it. 


“Borward ))? he commanded. 
Hodge!” 


“it~ #3 


| ‘*Ihat’s pwhat Oi thought mesilf,” said 
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Barney Mulloy, excitedly. 
sone kind av a schrape.”? 
._*They were now guided by’ the shoits, 
but did not find it necessary te paid ae 
the old wood-toad. o t 


COT by? sin 


In a very short time hey: came in sight} 


of a lad Who was standing with his back 
toa tress and, as they came nearer, _they 
made a surprising discovery. » | 

It was Bart Hodge,» sure enough, and 
he was bound to the tree! 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE HERMLT. 


Hodge gavea cry of relief when his 
eyes rested on his approaching comrades. 

‘‘Help!’’ he called, and, now that tes- 
cue was at hand, his voice sunk to a 
whisper. 


Frank dashed forward. / o 


** Bart, what does this mean? Who did 
this??? h 

‘“Set me free, old man. I am nearly 
dead from being tied up here so long,” 

Frank quickly produced a pocket-knife 
and cut the cords which held the . unfor- 
tunate: fellow to the tree. On being thus 
released, Bart collapsed and fell in a heap 
at the. foot of the tree, while. “tite excited 
,and wondering boys gathered around him. 


It was some moments before Hodge 


seemed in condition to talk, and then, 
sitting up and placing his back against 
the tree, he said: | | 
“Tt seems as if Ihave been tied up ‘here 
for-a week. Ididn’t mind it at first, but 
it became the most painful torture: after a 
while. I'd begun to think I’d never stc- 
ceed in making anybody hear me. Oh, 
won’t I get square for this !’’ | 


“How did it bikppeh ae abled Frank. 
“Who tied you to the tree?’” 
‘““The-rebels.”? es hk 
“Rebels?” | oe 
~ “That's what they call themselves.’” 
“Reynolds and his. gang?” | 
= Ves. “9.Qi 
But how did ies scsi to Sate the | 
opportunity to tie you up i in as ‘a man- 
ner? ls 
“‘T ran into at ae pe 
“They found you were after them, and 
set a trap for you?” 
‘Just that.’’ 
“The scoundrels! I didn’t think they 
would dare do such a thing. 19 oe 
“*T didn’t know twas any where “near 
them till they suddenly sprang up all - 
around me,” Hodge explained. ‘I saw E 
was in atrap, butI did not propose to 
give up tamely, andso I tried to break 
away. I got a good crack at Bascomb, and 
I knocked him flat the first pop. But it 
wasn’t any use, for they just jumped on 
me and crushed nie dows. I trad to give 
up. ? 


— 


The boys were listening with breathless 
interest, and Frank urged Bart to go on. 
ST didn’t suppose they would dare pun- 
ish me; but they held a sort of trial, and 


convicted me of beingaspy. I was sen- 
teuced to be hanged. They had a big 
bundle, tied up with a rope. Part of the 


rope was taken off the bundle, and my 
hands were tied, for all that I fought, 
Then they made a noose, which they put 


around my neéck, and pretended they, 


really meant to hang me. But they could 
not scare me in that way, so Bascomb, 
whose left eye ‘buttoned tp when [I hit 


him, proposed that I Me stripped to the 


“apd Y Muth Ahids 
Ft eel att 





oailes tied to the ee: and whipped with 


withes, He was bound to make me feg. 


a hey fell to quarreling’ over: this, for|’ 
Reynolds was against it. 


It divided them |. 
into two ‘parties, but Reynolds had five| 
supporters, and Bascomb had rane so the 
big bully ‘was forced to give in” Then it 
Was decided tat I I should be tied up here 


« 


and left till some body released me. - They 


tied me up? and” shave been here -ever 


since.’’ ~ : 


$e ee 
‘‘When were you tied to the tree?” - 
‘*Some time this forenoon.’’ 
‘And you have been there ever. since! 
No. wonder you were e pretty va ex- 


hausted.”’ =i Veron 


“Tt was eee Batt. | 


‘Dot vos righd,’’ Weenied ~ Hans, } 


| had been listening with his mouth wide a 


open. ‘SS. vos ruter haf.a huntret tollars 
than do dot meinself.”’ 


have something to eat. 


where we took dinner. 
there that itis barely possible we may 
| Ml €or supper.” 
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‘‘T am not going to follow far till I. 


starved, " | 
5 don’t eater, Davis.’* 
“€¥es, “sir,” 2 promptly replied Fred 


Davis, stepping forward and saluting. 


‘‘Conduct Mr. Hodge to the farm-hause 
Tell the people 


‘All right, sir.” 

In a few moments Bart and Fred were 
on their way back to the ‘farm-house, 
while Frank led his company toward the 


lake. 


Deep in the heart of the woods they 
came upon an old hut, from the chimney 
of which smoke was issuing. 

**I wonder wholives there ?’’ speculated 


oF Frank. 
-wouldn’t go through it een for a hun- 


-@ed dollars.” — 


**Mebbe them gol darned rebels are in 
there,’’ suggested Ephraim Gallup, ner- 


gies vously. 


“*It is possible. We will surround the 
use. Let noone escape. Forward!’’ 

‘They dashed forward at a run and 
quickly surrounded the o14 hut. 


‘*T told Bascomb.I would be even with| The front door was partly open, and a 


him,”’ said Barty.“‘and I am going to keep 
my word.”’ 


‘‘T should think they would fear pun- 


ishment when they return to the acad- 


emiys ss 
“They don’t mean to return till they 
are obliged todo so. Besides that, you|- 


know Bascomb hates me for an old score, 


He says I went back on him, and he 


‘wanted to.tieme yp and flog me to get 


x 


+ eh 
aad 





even. He would have done it if it hadn’t 
been for Reynolds; but Rupert was 
scared, and so I escaped.”? 

‘Which way did they go when they 
left you??? 

‘“Toward the lake. 

‘“Phen we'll follow.?? 


small, cur-like dog stood in the opening, 
snarling and showing its teeth. 

‘Get out!” shouted Frank, making a 
kick at the dog. 

‘The creature plunged into the hut and 
disappeared. 

Merriwell hesitated but a moment, and 
then he pushed open the door and walked 
in, followed closely by Barney, Ephraim, 
aha Hans. 

The hut seemed to consist of but one 
room, at the farther end of which was an 
open fire, on which some green wood was 
smoldering and sending up a thick 
smoke. On the floor, or, rather, on the 
ground, in one corner was a wretched bed. 
There was a table, one chair, some black- 


jened tin dishes hing around the walls, 


and that was about all. 
The place seemed deserted. 


I am nearly © 3 
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‘““Howly shmoke!?” gurgled Barney. 
‘“Pwhat’s this mane, Oi dunno?” 

‘‘Shimimny Gristmas!’? gurgled Hans. 
‘“Vot kindt uf a blace dis pee, aiid id?” 

“Don’t seem to be nobody to hum,” 
muttered Ephraim Gallup, in a scared 
whisper. ‘‘Guess we'd better be goin’.”’ 

‘It must be thé hut of Black Tom, the 
hermit, of whom such queer stories aye 
told,’’ said Frank. 

‘““Thin, begobs, it’s mestlif thot fales 
loike movin’, ”’ said Barney. *‘Oi’d rayther 
make a call on Sailor Jack, so Oi had.”’ 

“Vaw, dot vos so,” gurgled Hans, 
‘‘Dot Plack Dom he peen shut up a brison 
in, und ke got avay oudt py killing der 
guard, ain’d id?” 

“That is the story they tell of him,” 
affirmed Frank. “If all they tell about 
the old fellow is true, he would mrake a 
good mate for SaHor Jack.’” 

“They He! they lie! they he!” quav- 
ered a feeble voice. 

With exclamations of surprise, the boys 
turned to see between them and the door 
the bent form of an old man, who was 
leaning. on a crooked cane, and at whose 


heels the wretched dog was crouching. 


The old man’s hair and beard were white, 
and his hands trembled from old age. He 
presented a most pitiful spectacle of ruin, 
want, and wretchedness, 

_ In strong contrast to his white hair and 
beard was his dark skim, which was 
wrinkled and flabby. His eyes, however, 
seemed to have retained the fire and bril- 
liancy of youth, agd they were very keen 
and piercing. 

The old man was dressed im ragged 
clothes, and the boots on his feet were 
held together by strings. He wore no hat. 

It was not surprising the boys were 
startled, for they had not seen the man 
when they entered, and he seemed to have 
materialized out of the air. 

Several lads were looking in at the 
door of the hut, and they afterward de- 
clared they were unable to tell +from 


whence the old man had come, It seemed 
as if he had risen from out of the ground 
which composed the floor of the but. 
Frank Merriwell’s nerves were not 
easily shaken, and he saw nothing to fear 


about the aged and feeble-appearing old 


man. 

“We beg your pardon for intruding, 
sit,” he said; with the respect and polite- 
ness due an aged person.’ 

The man looked at him keenly, search- 
ingly. 

“You are the first one to beg Black 
Tom’s pardon im years,’’ he faltered, as if 
thoroughly astonished. 

“Well, sir, I am quite aware we have 
no right here, and it is proper that we all 
beg your pardon.” 

“Right! exclaimed the old hermit, 
bitterly. ‘‘ Who considers the right of the 
weak and friendliest!” . 

“I do, forone.”’ © .. s 

“Then you are an exception—yowt are 
a wonder. It is the way of the world to 
trample on the weak and helpless—to 

ush them. “The workd does not givea 
manany rights unless he is strong enough 
to defend them. Boy, whatis your name ?”’ 

‘Frank Merriwell.’’ © ue 

““A good name, and that 1s a good — face 
you have. I am something of a character- 
reader, although I may be old and 
wretched. I see fine things in that face— 
brave things, manly things, noble things! 
You are sincere in all you do, and you 
have great moral stamina and strength of 
character. In the battle of life, you are 
pretty sure to come forth a winner. *’ 

‘Thank you.”’ 

‘““You have nothing to thank me for, 
Frank Merriwell, asl am simply telling 
you the truth, as revealed by your face. 
Frank is a good name, for it suggests 
openness, honesty, heartiness. Merriwell 
seems to suggest a jovial nature and a 
strong spirit. JI believe I mever before 
knew cf a person whose name fitted him so 
well.” 8 





a “By endigh Ephraim Gallup was heard 
BS to whisper; ‘‘the oe feller ain’t no darn 
- fool, carter all!? | ; 
As for Frank, he was nota little taken 


“ 
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man, bitterly. ‘They thought it great fun 
to beat my dog and threaten to serve me 
the same.”’ : 


These* words seemed wrung from his 


back by the words of the strange man of lips against his will, as Frank observed. 


the woods, but he said: “i 


my: character aright.’> 
“I am sure of that,’ detlared Black | 
>. Tom. 
_. mistake in such matters. If I had seen by 





ia. 
\ 
c) 


things that drove me to be what I am—an 
outcast and a hermit,. Men who did evil 

pe j things shunned me and turned other men 
_ against me. They seemed to think that I 
ne ~ could read the black secrets of their hearts 
_ because they carried 3 the truth written on 

E their faces. Now. they int me out with 


hiding from the grasp of the law.” 
" _arid he shook his cane angrily in the air 


causing the boys td fall back. In doing 
this Hans tripped and sat down heavily on 


“* 





his lips, 94 
ae ‘‘Atch! Dot came near mein prains to 
knock oudt!” he exclaimed. 

Frank saw the hermit was getting ex- 
cited, and, not: knowing what the man 


i _ might do, he fancied it would be best to 


f w= 
4 
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wo 
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a _ move on as soon as possible. First, how- 
ever, he would ask the old man if he had 
e seen anything of the rebels, and he did so. 
i Immediately, Black Tom showed signs 
_ _f mingled anger and alarm. 

oe: ‘“Ves, I saw such a party,’ he acknowl- 


oe edged, although he seemed to do so te- 
 luctantly. 
= Bc: ** How long ago?” 
**Some hours,’ 
_ **They passed this hut ?’? 
“They stopped here a while.’? 
‘“For what purpose??? 


" Ss a have sport with me!”’ cried the old! 





“Never in my life have I made a 
your face that you were a sneak and-a 


scoundrel, I should have told you. so. just 
‘as readily. Itis my frankness in such | 


r + The hermit’s voice rose to a shrill a 


| This aspect of ‘fear aroused Merriwell’s 


e “All I can ask is that you have tead|curiosity. He desired to know just what 


it meant. 

‘So they threatened you 2?’ he asked. 
“Yes” whispered the hermit, his eyes 
moving restlessly about. } 
‘But they did you no personal injury?” 

‘No. Te 
‘*And they all departed together ?”’ 

Black Tom was silent. 

‘Tell ine the truth, man !’’ cried Frank. 
“Are they gone? Are you not hiding 
them near at hand?”’ 

““They are gone.” 
**All of them?” 
Again the hermit was silent, but Frank 


- scorn, and say I am a criminal—that l'amjsaw his eyes turn a flitting glance toward 


the peak of the hut, where some crossed 
poles and a thin layer-of bark and brush 
made a small loft. _ 
That was quite enough for Frank. 
*“Boys,’’ he cried, “ta spy has remained 


the ground, which brought a grunt from | behind .to listen to our conversation !”’ 


‘Where is he? Show him to us! We’ll 
fix him!’ 

‘‘Dot vos richt} Show me to him!” 
bellowed Hans, in greatexcitement. ‘Oh, 
he won’tdo a thing to me!”? 

 “*He is within reach,’? declared Frank. 

‘Let me put me hand on th’ spalpane!”? 
shouted Barney. 

“Fix bayonets!’? ordered Merriwell. 

Clatter, rattle, snap! 

‘“See the loftup there? You can all 
teach it, and your bayonets will pierce 
the bark and brush. If the spy is there, 
he’H be likely to get prodded. Ready to 
stir him up!” 

The boys made ready. 

Before Frank could give the command, 
however, a. shrill ery. of terror rang 
through the hut, following which a por- 
‘tion of the loft gave way, and down came 





racket on me. 


al 


bark and broken poles. 
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THINGS MYSTERIOUS. 


hut. 
“Seize him!’ cried Frank. 


A broken pole had struck Ephraim Gal- 


lup on the head and knocked him down. 


The Vermonter was on the ground, but 


he was within easy reaclf of the spy’s feet, 
and he clutched one of them, crying: 

‘Hold right on there, b’gosh! Don’t 
be in sech a gol dinged rush !”? 

The spy was tripped up, but he scekad 
his foot from Ephraim’s grasp, and again 
scrambled up and made a »reak for ths 
door. 

He ran plufmp into Hans Dunnerwust, 
who fastened to thefellow with a desper- 
ate clutch, and down they went togetlier, 
the Dutch boy squawking: — 

‘“Hellup! hellup! Shimminy Gristmas! 
Uf I don’d hellup you I vos a deat man 
alretty yet!” 

Ready hands clutched the spv, who was 
dragged to his feet, and the boys obtained 
a fair look at his face. 

‘‘Wat Snell!’ cried Frank. 

Wat Snell it was, and he looked thor- 
oughly frightened and ashamed. 

‘‘Dud-dud-don’t hurt me, bub-bub-bub- 
boys!’ he quavered, his esti shaking 
beneath him. > 

Frank immediately saw an opportunity 
to have some sport, and'give Wat a bad 
scare at the same time. _ —2™ Bice 

‘Vou shall havea fair trial, Snell,’’ he 


said, ‘‘and, if you c&r prove your inno- 


cence, you'll not be hanged.”’ — 

“Oh, say!’” mumbled Wat, forcing a 
laugh; ‘you can’t work that kind of a 
I’m not afraid of being 
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a sprawling homar figure amid ‘a mass of shot, ‘put E didn’t. know—I kind of 













thought—that 7S, 1 suspected— 


|. He broke. down 2 SE but mes 
- Jeyes were. movirig about i in a restless man- ~ a 
_|ner, as if searching for some one. , 
demanded — 
“T fancy I know. You © 
The person who had fallen thus thought Bart Hodge might feel like set- 


scrambled to his feet as soon as he struck tling a part of his accouit against your 
the ground, attempting’ to rush out of the 


“Vou suspected what?” 
Frank, sharply. 


gang. It is possible he may feel that way. 


But we are going to try you as a deséfrter a ; 
As I said-before, if’ you are* 
able to prove your, innocence, you shall - 


and a spy. 


not be hanged.’ 

Then, directed by Frank. they removed 
the captive from the hut to the open air, 
where he was quickly surrounded. —s_| 

Frank bade the hermit good-day, but 
Black Tom seemed greatly- agitated, and 
he caught hold of the boy, saying: 

‘They will come back and keep their 
word—I know they will 14 

‘‘Who — the party that visited you 
first?” 

Veg 2)” 

‘*T scarcely think there is much danger 
of that, for they will not be given the op- 
portunity—if I can help #. ‘They are 
fugitives and deserters from Fardale 
Academy, and I wassent out to capture 
them. ‘They will avoid me, if possible.» 

‘‘Well, I am sure you will be successful 
in the end; but keep them from re- 
turning here if possible. Why, they even 
-|threatened to burn my cabin, saying it 
would be a good thing if I were. “driven 
from these parts.”’ 


Frank had heard other persons make 
such a statement, but he did- not say so 


then, fcr he pitied the wretched old man 
who lived a hermit’s life there in“the heart 
of Ten-Mile Woods. . 

Leaving the hut,-Frank found the 
cadets gathered about Snell, 
looked thoroughly chagrined and dis- 
gusted. 


‘‘We will organize an impromptu court- 





who now . 
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‘martial,’’ said Frank. ““No time is to be) Hans, who was beginning te. quake with 
—wastedin carrying this matter through.’? | apprehension. ‘You are the one to go in 
‘Bring’ out Black Tom,’’ suggested and dig Black Tom out. Go ahead tow, 
Paul Rains. “We need him asa witness.’’| and don’t be all day about it!’ 

‘That's right!” cried the boys, those} ‘‘Vell, I peenshot uf Ido!” shouted 
who had remained outside being_eager to} the Dutch boy, taking to his heels and 
get a better view of the old hermit. _|running at top speed down the old wood- 

Frank stepped back to the door of the|road, while the others of the party were 
hut, when, to fis amazement, he saw that|convulsed with laughter. 
the place was empty. Black Tom had| It did not take Hans long to disappear, 
disappeared in a most surprising manner. and Ephraim Gallup, who had been eig- 

‘Into the hut Frank plunged, looking ing farther and farther from the hut, sud- 
around for the old gtan, for he knew! denly said: 
Black Tom had not left thy place by the| ‘‘Gol derned if he’s goin’ to git -away 
door, which was the’only exit.  jiike that! V1] jest ketch him an’ bring 

But the hermit was actually gone, nor him baek.”’ | 
was his wretched dog ‘to be seen. Then he started after Hans, and the 

Puzzled and mystified, Frank went out; way he handled his long legs added 
and told the boys of this astonishing dis-| greatly to the merriment of the party. 
appearance. | When this merriment had subsided 

The boys Could not believe it possible|somewhat, it was resolved to make sure 
that Black Tom had vanished thus unac-|that Black Tom had really disappeared. 
countably, but none of them seemed to! Many strange tales had been told of the 
care about investigating. |old hermit’s astonishing doings, but the 

‘‘Pwhoy don’t ye go in an’ foind th’/boys had never taken Thuch stock in any 
ould gent, Dutchy?’? asked Barney Mul- of them. Frank Merriwell was decidedly | 
loy, with a sly twinkle in Ris eyes. |skeptical about anything he could not un- 

“‘Say, you-come righd avay off, Par-| derstand, and he still thought it possible 
ney !’’ exclaimed Hans. ‘‘Vy don’d you Black ‘Yom was concealed somewhere 
do him youtseluf, hey?” about the hut. 4 

‘‘T?ll tell ye one thing,’’? spoke up Eph-| Having selected three companions, 
taim Gallup, as he moved still farther | Rains, -Smiles, and Gray, Frank entered 
from the cabin; “‘yeou don’t git me inter the hut once more, with the trio at his ) 
that air gol dinged hole ag’in, if I ktiow| heels. | | 
myself} Darned if I don’t b’lieve it’d| The interior of the cabin looked the 4 
scare-me aout of a year’s growth to go in|same as it had afew minutes before, but | 


there naow.”’ | nothing could be seen of the hermit and 
_, (Vell, dot peen a goot thing vor you, his dog. 








phy,’’ declared Hans. ‘‘Uf you grown, ‘There seefned to be no place of conceal- 
some taller you don’d peen aple to go der ment, but the boys began a search, and 
door uf a house in mitoudt knockin’ your! they carried it out in a very thorough 
_ bompadore down, ain’d id!’ manner, looking into every corner that 
‘Well, there’s no danger of that so far|could have hidden a rat. 
as you are concerned,’’ Jaughed Sammy, At last they weré@ompelled to give up, 
smiles; ‘‘so you are the one to go in, baffled, and they stood looking at one 
Hans. ‘another in utter bewilderment. 
‘‘That’s right! that’s right!’ shouted) ‘Ihe man and the doe must have left 
the boys, ready to have some sport with the hut at our ‘very haeld when we went 





felt that, they had. been guilty of gross|t 
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out in the first place,” said Frank. We They had not proceeded far when a 
did not observe them, and they slipped! great commotion was heard in the bushes, 
away into the woods.” ) and Ephraim Gallup appeared, dragging 

*“'That may be right,” acknowledged Hans Dumrerwust, who was ahgtily pro- 
Sammy Smiles, who was unusually sober | testing: 
for him, ‘‘but I think it is mighty queer} “Uf you don’d let g0 uf mein person, I 
not one of us saw them come out.” ~ 

‘‘So it is; but we must accept that as} “Come erlong, gol ding ye!?”” roared 
the only possible explanation. They could|Ephraim. ‘‘Yeou’re the biggest gol 
not have left by that window, for it is too/dinged scarecrow F ever saw!” 
small and too high. The door offers the} ‘Oh, you go fall mit yourseluf or!” 
only means of leaving the hut, and that) ‘‘Come erlong!”* | 
must be the way they went.” ~ “Ufyou don’d: leggo mein person, I 

‘Well, I motion we leave it, and go on| peen goin’ to hit you real hard!” 
about our business,’ put in Ned Gray,| ‘Do it if you dast!”’ 
who had grown decidedly nervous. _ Then Hans punched ‘Ephraim in the 

Frank led the way, to the open air. pit of the stomach, doubling the Vermon- 

Outside another surprise awaited them. |ter up like a jack-knife. 

Wat Snell had disappeared! _ | “Ow-wow-wow!’’ howled the country 
; boy, when he coul@ catch his breath. 
‘That warn’t no fair That was below 
the belt, gol ding ye!" 

“Vell,’? grinned ‘Hatis, who thoroughly 

ON THE SHORE OF THE LAKE. enjoyed the convulsions of the Idnk lad, 

‘What is the meaning of this?’ de-|‘‘uf I don’t peen aple to reach up apove 
manded Frank, holding himself in check|der pelt, you vill haf to-oxcuse me.’ 
with an effort. “How did he happen to} “Say, you thunderin’ Dutchman! dye 
get away ?”? know what I*m pee to ao to you fer 

No one knew, it was said. While they | this air?”? 
had been discussing the, surprising vanish-| “Vell, I don’d osttieet I do.” 
ing of Black Tom, Suell had found an op-| ‘Well, by gum! Pm gein’ to—set on 
portunity, to slip into the bushes and make| you, an’ I’m goin? ter set so gol dinger 
good his eseape. hard that when I git up there won’t be 

Frank reprimanded them severely for|northin’ of you left but a grease-spot!’’ 
carelessness. Ephraim was preparing to go at Hans 

‘This is very unfortunate,” he said. |in earnest, but Frank Merriwell’s voice 
‘Snell will lose no time in joining the cheekedfurthet hostilities. 
rebels, and they will know just where we} “You may quit that!’ he cried. 
ate. They. will be on their guard.. ” . ‘We've got no time to waste in this way. 

The boys knew this was true, and. they| Wait till we overtake the rebels, and 
then you may have all the sctapping you 
watt. Fallin P” 

They did not dare disobey, and so they 
fell in, and the little company continued 
its brisk march toward the lake.-. 4 

They were not far from the lake, which 
was soon seen glittering throughthe trees. 
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carelessness. 

‘“We have already. spent too much time 
here,” declared Frank. ‘Snell must not 
get too much the. start of us. ” 

Im a few seconds they were again mav- 
ing briskly along the old wobdseeath leav- 
ing the hut of the strange hermit behind. 


’ 


vill ged rurt cried Hats, threateningly. : 


Frank brought the company to a halt, _ 





not: believing it it best to march boldly out 


be to the shore of the lake, ag they might be) 


seen by the deserters. ss 

ka _ With Fred Davis as a companion, he 

ie _ went forward, leaving the boys stretched 
at ease on a mossy spot. 

_ ‘They proceeded cautiously, not know- 
ing but they might come upon the de- 
serters unexpectedly. 

_ - At length they came out to the lake, 
and there they found the smoldering re- 

- mains of a fire, and every evidence to show 

__ that the party they were after had camped 
~ there some time before. 

Fs _ It was not far from sunset, and Frank 
; 


- 


was not at all satisfied with their day’s 
work, for he had expected to overtake and 
. capture Reynolds and his companions that 
afternoon. 1 
. Carefully following up the trail left by 
the party, the boys found they had taken 
to the sandy beach, and had turned back 
toward the edge of the woods. 
‘““They may have sought a camping 


spot on. that point over there,’’ said 
aad -Frank.. © “Tt, will bea good plan to recon- 
ue noitre.’”. 

- _ “Tf we goalong the beach, we may be 
ja seen.”” 

-  _ “That's true, and so we will ‘keep 


| within the edge of the trees as far as pos- 
ible. Come on.”’ 

Not wishing to waste any time, Frank 

advanced ata rapid pace, and Fred found 

_ it-no easy thing to follow. As~they ap- 

‘prodched the point, they halted fre- 
| _ quently to listen. Knowing™the point 
_ must:give them a good view along the 
_ shore in both directions, Frank led the 
Way out uponit: 

Suddenly, from far away beyond the 
point, came a wild cheer- of youthful 
voices, followed by the heavy report of a 
Be Yaga. 
be 4‘ 


Eo 
oe 
ee 


a: > 


ay 
pe 
= 


ie _*% 


a 





Reset os > FRANK MERRIWELL'S PALE. 


oe 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE CAPTURE OF THE CAPTAIN KIDD. — 


“Hullo! exclaimed Frank. ‘That’s 


the deserters, and they’re up. to some- 


thing. Coie on, Davis!”’ 
_He started ata run straight across the 


point, and Fred followed closely. They — 4 


did not mind the bushes and underbrush 


and they soon came out on the other 


side. 

To Frank's surprise, they were not far 
from the edge of the farest, the old wood- 
road having led thenr back as it came 
down to the shore of the lake. 

At no great distance Jay Sailor Jack’s 
schooner beside the floating pier. ‘The 
mainsail was up, and it seemed evident 
that some one had been-attempting to get 
the boat under way. The deck was 
swarming with lads in the cadet uniform 
of.Fardale Academy. 

But there was trouble on board the 
Captain Kidd, and a glance showed Frank 
that a struggle was going on. 

“Those fellows are trying to get away 
oh fhe schedner,’’ cried Merriwell. 
‘“They must be stopped. i 

Along the beach he ran, and Davis still 
followed, wondering Wee in the world 
Frank was going to stop ten desperate and 
determined deserters from sailing away in 
the schooner. 

That was something Frank could not 
have told himself, but he hoped to find 
some method of preventing the rebellious 
cadets from accomplishing their design. 

“‘If they get away it may take a week 
to overhaul them and bring them back,”’ 
he thought. 


As the boys ran forward, they saw a 


man who was battling desperately. with 


the lads-on the schooner, and he was 
easily recognized as the owner of the 
etaft, Sailor Jack himself. 
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It became apparent that he had discov- Sailor Jack ever knew how tv “swim. | 
ered the; boys in the act of appropriating When cast into the water in the first place 
his vessel, and had hastened to prevent | lie immediately sank from view, and he 
the accomplishment of their design, if | was beneath the surface some” time. ; | 
possible. : When ‘he caine up Jack tried to keep 

But the boys meant to sail away, in the| his head above water, but his desperate 
Captain Kidd, and, while several were|efforts to d@so- were baffling to his own 
struggling with Sailor Jack, others were/hopes, and he went down a second time, 
casting off and pushing the schooner out By this time Frank realized that the 
from the pier: : man could not swim, and war liable +5" 

The sailor proved himself a desperate/drown, 
fighter, for he flung the boys off as fastas! The schooner had acquired considerate * 
they sprang upon him,, and ke struck headway, and was at last pointing straight — 
some blows that sent eee staggering. jout into the lake. No one on board seemed © 

Frank and Fred were seen running|to be paying much attention ta the unfore 
along the shore, and the deserters sent up|tunate sailor who had been cast overboard. — 
a shout of defiance. Out upon the floating pier dashed Frank 

Frank had hoped to reach the otra nce Merriwell, stripping off his coat as he ran 
before it could swing out from the pier,|and casting it aside. Nota single instant 
but the light breeze caught the sail and did-he hesitate. Having noted the spot : 
the craft began to drift away. where Sailor Jack had disappeared, he 

That the boys Enew little about hand-|plunged in and swam toward it. , _ 
ling such a vessel was apparent, as they Frank was in time to reach the drown- 
had run up the mainsail first, when the ji |ing man as he came up for the last time. 
or foresail should have beem‘set-to swing | Jack had long hair, and the boy fastened 
the head of the schooner. his fingers in that, crying: 

Seeing Frank approaching, Reynolds} ‘Steady, now, and I will save you!’ 
was heard to order up every sail, and,|. But Jack was frantic, and without 
with bungling haste, the deserters sieht reason, like all drowning persons, and he 
te obey his directions. tried to Clutch his would-be rescuer. 

_ ‘“Ten to one they beach her,’ thought _ Frank fought him off, but found the 
Merriwell. ‘They will with her heading|man so fierce that it was with no small. 
as she is now.” difficulty he could be kept at a distance. 

But the faint breeze blew directly off} ‘‘Keep still!’ he repeated over and — 
shore, so no one but the most bungling|over. ‘‘Stop it, and I will get you out!” | 
libbes was liable to -beach the schooner.| At length, becoming exasperated, he 
Her sails filled, and she swung away. lifted one clinched hand out of the water — 

At about this time,, Bascomb and the/and struck the old sailor a heavy blow on 
fellows who had been striiggling with the |the temple. f 
owner of the schooner succeeded in knock | That was enough to daze Jack, and 
ing Jack down and stunning him. Frank succeeded in swimming with him. 

“Over with him!’ shouted Bascomb.|to the pier, where Fred Davis aided in 
“Let him swim ashore. We don’t want|drawing the man out of the water. To-— 
to take him with as.” gether they carried him ashore. a 

Then the man-was lifted bodily and} It was not very long before the sailor . 
cast overboard. began to come round,.so Frank decided it _ 

Itisa singular fact that few sailors are| was not necessary to labor over him. 
good swimmers, and it is doubtful if} Ine the meantime, the schooner ‘was x 
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bearing the triumphant deserters away, 
and a wild chorus came from the Tips of 
the reckless crew, growing fainter and 
fainter with the 1 increasing distance: 


- “Oh, my name was‘Captain Kidd, 
When I sailed, when I pHledy) 
And so wickedly I did, 
When I sailed, when I pAtled a 


a 


_ Frank was thotoughty disgusted with 
the result of, the day’s pursuit of the de- 
serters. They had not been overtaken, and 
they were sailing away jubilantly, fri- 
umphantly. — 

Sailor Jack sat up and shook his fist 


after the schooner, gurgling in his thtoate 
‘(May I Be keelhauled if I don’t get} 


_ even with ye, youclubbers! Steal my 
schooner, will ye? I'll pay you back in 
your own coin, and you may lay ‘to that, 
my hearties!” 

Thenfhe looked at Frank and Fred ina 
dazed sort of way. 
 *° Why ain’t yor with "em? He asked. 

‘“tWe do not belong to that gang,” re- 
plied Frank. 

‘‘But you are dressed like ’em. * 

‘They are the party we. are pursuing,” 

rig! EC mutineers ?’’ 

UV eg. 19 

‘They threw me overboard, and I 
came near going to Davy J ones’ locker.” 

Rather?) ) 

‘*You pulled me out?” 

“7 did.) . 

‘Well, shiver iny timbers if I forget it, 
mate! It’s the first good turn any inet 
being has done mein years, and I'll te- 
metnber jt. What's your name: ?? 

- “Brank Merriwell.” 
“Well, Frank Merriwell, give us your 


_ 


fin, and may you get your grog reg’ler 


till you take your last cruise to that coun- 
try front which no sailor ever ships again. 
_ No, I won’t forget that you done a goad 
‘turn for Old Jack. he 

“T- wish you might have taken the time 


and attention of those fellows two min- 





lhave given me time to 





i 





utes longer, ” said Frank. ‘“Phat would 
reach the 
schooner. ”’ 


' “YE done my best, mate. F was .at the 


-|house when I firstsaw them around the 


Kidd: I took my old gun and made for 
her as fast as I could. They saw tne com- 
ing, and tried to get her away; but they 
couldn’t do it. I tried to scare the Tybbers 
off with the gun, but shiver my timbers 
if they would go! Then I boarded her, 
and in the scrimmage the old gun went 
offf I fought them till they threw me 
over, and you know the rest. ”’ 

*"T wonder where they are going?’ 


speculated Frank. 


He wrung some of the water’out of his 
clothes, and they watched the schooner 
till it swung round an island that lay 
about a mile away. She was not seen 
again, and Sailor Jack said it was evident 
the deserters intended to pass the night 
on the island. 

“Ts there no way of getting over to 
them to-night?’ asked Frank. ‘‘If boats 
could be found to carry my company——”’ 

‘I can find ye two boats, mate, and 
they’1l take five men'each.’’ 

“Where are they?” 

‘Within a mile of here.’ 

“Can you get them and bring them 
hefe within two hours?” 

‘*Keelhaul me if I can’t!’ 

‘Do it, ard I will pay you well.’ 

I ddn’t want. any pay, mate; but Id 
like to get my vessel back.)? 

‘Well, Pll help you do that.” 

‘Then I'll be of hand with the boats, 
and you may lay to that.” 

“And Ill bé on hand with all the men 
they wille¢ ” assured Erank. ‘‘Rey- 
nolds and his pane shall not pass a peace- 
ful night on the island,” 

After a few more words, Frank and 
Fred left the old sailor, hastened back to 
join the boys. who were still waiting in the 
woods. 

The sun dropped down in the west, and 


= 
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darkness was coming on when Frank re- |) Having secreted the boats where it | 
joined his company. [seemed certain they would remain safely 
The boys were all eager to know wifes concealed until wanted, Frank Jed the 
he had been, but he did not remain there way toward the point from whence the 
while relating his adventure. Without de- sing ing and shouting came. 
lay he got the patty in motion, and} Passing through a thick growth of 
marched them back along the old weod- tisnbier and bushes, they saw a camp-fire 
road, past the hut of the hermit, which gleaming before them. 
seemed dark and deserted, and reached a “They? te in the old fort,"’ wiseperea . 
a the highway through the forest. | the ilor, | ) 
a During the march he told them what|, ‘What’s the ald fort?» vasked Frank. 
3 had happened, and gave his plan for fol-| “‘It’sa circular wall of stones on that 
lowing the deserters when they had taken. little elevation, and nobody knows why 
supper at the old farm-house. she were built there or who built her.’’- 
*‘Well, fort or no fort, we're going to 
attempt the capture of that gang. ’’ 
..The-deserters had built two large fires, 


|the light of which revealed their sur- 
roundings plainly, and shone gut on the 
. |water of a deep cove that made into the 
Two hours later the entize party was atjisland on that side. The schooner lay in 
Sailor Jack’s floating pier. the cove, close to the shore, so close, in 
They found Jack waiting for them with fact, that a long plank had been run from 
the boats. her | der to the top of a low bluff. . - 
Frank selected eight companions to ac- | Fraffk’s first inove was to pass round 
company him, the sailor being the ninth. the camp of; the deserters, and get be- 
Barney, Hans, and Ephraim were eager to|tween them and the vessel. 
go along, and Frank accepted them. .~| It was easy enough to pass round ie 
Hodge was placed in charge of one boat, |camp, but it was notso easy to cut them 
roan and Frank took the other. Preparations|off from the schooner without being seen. 
were made for muffing the oars when} Believing Reynolds and his companions 
Ps they came near the island, and they pulled| would be overwhelmed by a sudden at- 
i off from the pier. tack, Frank made every arrangement, 
s For all that it was a decidedly a and, at a signal decided upon, the cadets 
¥ night, Sailor Jack found no difficulty in}gave the academy yell and charged. 
piloting them over the lake directly! But the deserters had prepared for such 
toward the island. | anemergency. They leaped up behind 
By the time half the distance was made/the low wail of the fort, and Reynolds was 
they could hear shouting and singing on| heard to shout: 
the island, which niade it evident that the; ‘‘Stones, boys — stones! ‘iis it to 
deserters were enjoying themselves. fem?) Veet 
From the time that they first heard| Then a shower of stones flew at Frank 
these sounds there as no difficulty in bear- aie his party. 
ing straight toward the island. “Shimuminy Gristmas!’’ howled Hans 
It seemed quite unnecessary to muffle the| Dunnerwust ‘‘I vos kildt alretty” yet! I 
oars, but Frank saw that the precaution | vos hit der small uf der stomach a sdene 
was taken, and they slipped ws mda up/mit! Ouch! Dunder und blitzens!’ 
to the shove of the island. ‘Shut up your tarnal towse!’’ cried 


‘ 










CHAPTER VIII. 


THE BALYTLE ON THE ISLAND. 
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Ephraim Gallup. “You make more fuss 
_ We-ow! My leg is broke! I can’t 

- step on it! Don’t throw any more stones 
es ie Yay! ake EE: surrender |? 





6 gene. frst volley- of stones ith to 


ees 
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‘fires times, kept to the frout, atouiug 
Pi, se Rorward! Drive them out, and then 
we? ove | got ’em! Come on, lads!) 
be Dm with you!” assured Bart Hodge. 


ee The words ‘had barely left Bart’s lips 
re wi jen he was struck in the head hy a 
us stone, and fell heavily to the ground. 

‘Frank saw Bart go down, and he paused 
ee Vmoment. Then he realized that his party 
Eo had turned and were taking’ to their heels. 


ee Ax ex¢lamation of anger came from 


“Frank Merriwell’s lips, but he saw he 


could not check his demoralized company. 
the deserters had prepared to fight if they 
a: were followed, and the volleys of stones 
Bi were too mitch for the attacking company. 
“- ‘Frank caught Bart up and, flinging his 
4 limp comrade over his” shoulder: hurried 
_ away into the darkness beyond théMteach 
of any stones: that could besthrowWn from 
_ the fort. ° | 
By Merriwell was uronabhy: angered by 
> the manner in which his comrades had fled 
_ before the shower of stones, but he. held 
_ himself in check, believing in controlling 
and governing his temper. 
_ However, when he found tlie cadets 
D udating | in the darkness nursing . various 
ee wounds, he expressed his amazement at 
the readiness with which they were re- 
Me - pulsed. 
— ‘But he was concerned over Bart, for an 
te _ injury such as Hodge had received might 
_ prove serious. 
_ na few seconds, however, Bart showed 
signs of returning consciousness, and he 
i boat petrugeli to a sitting posture, hold- 
te ing his head with hishands, and groaning, 
"I beheld more fire-works than were 
Paver seen at any Fourth of July celebra- 
- tion, he declared. ‘‘Murder! how my 
_ head aches !’ias | 
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When he found the deserters had beaten 
them off, he did not hesitate to express his 
feelings freely and forcibly. 

Suddenly a cty of consternation came 
from the deserters, and the light of the 
fires showed Sailor Jack on board the 
schooner. ‘The old salt had drawn in the 
plank, and was getting up the jib. _ That 
it was his intention-to make sail and get 
away with the -vessel as soon as possible 
became evident. | 

The deserters were thrown into a state 
of dismay, but Reynolds was heard to 
shout : 

‘‘Out, boys, out! Dorr t-let him get off 
with the schooner! We are trapped if he 
does 1?” 

~ Out of the fort came the deserters, 


soine of them stumbling an@ falling in 


their haste to reach the Captain Kidd. 
“Now is our time, lads!’’ said Frank, 
in a low, distinct tone. ‘‘Jack has pulled 
in the plank, and the schooner has swung 
off a little. They will not succeed in 
teaching her. Follow me, and we will 
take and hold the fogt. That will turn the 


{fables on those fellows, and force them to 


- 


surrender.’’ 

For all of his aching head, Hodge was 
on his feet in a moment, and the ‘other 
boys were eager to carry out Frank’s plan. 

Merriwell held them in check long 
enough to let the deserters get a consid- 
erable distance from the fort. Then came 
the lew, sharp order: 

‘“Forward! Follow me!”’ 

They made adash to cut off the de- 
setters, and the movement was successful, 
not being discovered till they were nearly 
into the fort. : 

By that time the deserters saw they 
could not reach the schooner, and they 
realized the tables had been turned on 
them. 

‘* Back, ibdace hick to the fort!’’ cried 
Rupert, in consternation. “We'll have to 
fight for it, but we mustn’t let those fel- 
lows hold it.’ 
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Into the fort leaped Frank, with his clutches: of the enemy, but conse took their | 
friends close behind him. His eyes fell on chances on it~ | 
the little heaps of round stones that had| - Nothing ‘of the kind Shgurteds: oy 





been gathered for the purpose of defend- | As soon as they, were Se oe the | 
ing the fort, and his voice rang out: darkness, Frank halted andsaid: co 
‘‘Here’s our ammunition, fellows! Beat} _ oT; have a_ feeling that something om 
’em off, as they did us! Hurrah! We've wrong, -Bart.”” | - oy 
got ’em !”? 4 “Same here. Those fellows are alto- 
He set the example by catching up a , gether. too still.” . 4 
stone in each hand’ and turning fo send)’ “We will-soon find out. ‘Come on.” 3 
them whizzing at the charging foe. — _ Frank led the way, and it did not take 3 
The other lads were not slow to catch them long to reach the shore where they = 


& xi 
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on, and now Reynoldssand his crowd|had left the two boats. a 
faced a volley that drove them back pre-|' But the boats were not there! “3 
cipitately, and sent them scampering into| And far out on the bosom of Sar lake a 
the darkness. eet the sound of working oars! * 

The victors gave the academy yell, and| Baa : i 
‘gave it with a will. be eee 4 

The defeat of the deserters now. cetiel ~ CHAPTER IX. : 
complete, for they had ‘left provisions,} . ook 
guns, and so forth, on board the schooner, A SHRIEK FROM THE FLAMES. — 


and Merriwell had turned the tables on 
them. 


‘‘Vell,’’? observed Hans Dun her east 
uf dis dona peer 4, recular ‘war, you vos 
aliar. You pet me your Jifé-I vos going 
to abbly vor a bénsion.” 

“Tt strikes me those fellows will have 
to surrender unconditionally, ’’ said Frank. 

There was a lull of afew moments. 4t 
was impossible to tell what the enemy was 
doing, but Frank more than half expected 
Reynolds was making preparations to lead 
another charge on the fort. 


wPricked !?? Bsc Reon 

‘Beaten !’? palpitated Bart. 

‘“Those fellows-have found our boats 
and gotten away in them !2? 

‘Sure. +) 

_ There was a moment of dismayed and 
disgusted silence, and then Frank slowly 
said; : 

“J was afraid of it. Sailor Jackis gone 
with the schooner, and we are beautifully 
trapped. Oh, but won’t-Reynolds and — 
Bascomb chuckle in their sleeves. How — 

ever found those boats is a myste 

Bat the minutes slipped away, and the . ie have been by sheer eee a, 
charge did ‘hot come. ~ It was a bitter pill to swallow, but the 

Frank began to grow uneasy. Finally | only thing they could do was to make the 
-he said : best of it. T’o make sure they were not 

‘‘Seven can hold this fort as well as|mistaken, they searched along the shore 
nine. Come on, Bart, let’s go on a Seoul: or the boats. ,- but it was a waste of time. 
ing expedition.”” |The boats wake gone beyond a doubt. 

“T am with you,” assured “Hodge. Never in all his life had Frank Merri- 
“Lead the way.” well felt more disgusted than he did at 
Frank leaped over the wall of the fort that moment. He had taken pains to con- 
and ran like a deer into the darkness, fol-|ceal the boats, and the rebels had stumbled _ 
lowed by Bart. Of course they were not|on them by pure blundering luck. A | 
sure they would not run straight imto tks Seer time before it had seemed that the 











© deserters 3 ‘were gen overtaken and de- 
_ feated in such a manner that they would 
soon be forced to surrender, but now—— 

\T hate to go back and tell the boys the 
truth,’’ said Frank. ~ 


ful disgu ted ’ 
Bart proaned, He was fully as disgus her to lay close to the bluff. Frank and 


as Frank. 


There was nothing todo but return to} 


the fort and make the situation known, 
and this they proceeded to do. Frank 
braced up and assumed a careless air, 


_ been tricked. 


&¢ : 1. ¢ 
Great gosh all thutteration p | fluttered this'scrape, fess Hepatic!’ 
Ephraim Gallup. ‘‘You don’t mean to say |“ "y 
ol dinged islan’, i 
ake ‘using as few words as ible. 
an’ we ain’t gotno way of gittin’ ashore?*|" & eer 


sie 
Oh, there isa way to get ashore all round this way again,” he. said, 


we are left here on this 


right,’’ smiled Frank. 
yet, *“Haow ?”’ 
Seer §S Swinn. 
‘*Shimminy Gristmas!’’ gurgled Haus. 
-\“Vot you dink we peen—vish ?”’ 
After a time the boys recovered suffi- 
- ciently to laugh over the affair, which 
they were inclined to accept as a good joke 
on themselves, and let it go at that. 
‘“The fellows we left on shore will get 
s off some way in the morning,’’ assured 
Frank. ‘‘Wecan raise a signal of distress, 
and that will bring them over.’’ 
So they made preparations to spend the 
_ might on the island. - 
- While they were thus engaged an ex- 
_ clamation of surprise and relief came 
from Frank, who sprang up on a large 
stone, standing in the full light of the 
_ fires, and waving his cap about his head, 
while he cried: | 
**Schooner ahoy !*? 
The light of the fires showed them the 
_ Captain Kidd swinging round in the little 
cove, with Sailor Jack at the helm. 
“Ay, ay, sir,” called back the old tar. 
_ “What's happened on the island >” 
“We're castaway—marooned—Robin- 
_ sou Crusoed,” Frank replied. ‘Those de- 












said Frank. 
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sertets ays escaped im our Scats: and left 
us here.’ 

‘he sailor was surprised, but hee recog- 
ata Frank, and he knew there could be 


tno trick. about it, so be brought the 


schooner into the deep water that allowed 


tt were on hand to catch the line that 
'|waseast ashore, and then the plank was 


| run-out, and the relieved and delighted 
boys walked aboard. 


laughing heartily as he told how they had} / “FE thought I would lay into the cove 


: 
a 


‘and see how things were going,’’ said the 
old-salt. **T didn’t think of finding you in 





Frank Peolatied how it came about, 


“ts a good thing for us you cruised 
in con- 


clusion. “We were making preparations 


to sperid the night onthe island.’’ 


‘Well, it’ll take me some time to set 
you ashore,’ said Jack, ‘‘for I’ll have to 
beat. her up against, the wind, which is 


not very strong. If it holds’ till we ne 


the pier we'll be in Iuck.”” 
The plank had heen drawn in, and the 


|boys pushed the Captain Kidd off with 


oars till some flaws of wind cut down into 
the cove and gave her start enough so she 
slowly worked her way out into open 
water, where there was a better breeze. 

It was indeed a long, wearisome task of 
beating the schooner up against the wind, 
but Old Jack was sailor enough to take 
advantage of everything, and, two hours 
after leaving the island, they were beat- 
ing past the edge of Ten-Mile Woods on 
their ‘‘last leg.’ Through an opening in 
the trees they caught a glimpse of a eamp- 
fire, around ‘which a party of Iads were 
gathered. 

‘“They must be Reynolds and his gang,”’ 
‘‘I do not believe the fellows 
we left on shore would have come away 
over there t6 camp.!” 

When the pier was reached the rest of 
the party was found still waiting them 
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there, soit was settled beyond a doubt possible they had a’spy watching the. pier 
that the campers in the woods were the|to see when the Captain Kidd arrived,” ~ 
rebels they had come out to capture, “It.is possible,” -Merriwell admitted. =a 
‘It is quite probable they believe them- “Perhaps they decided to get out of the : 
oe safe, and they will not be expecting woods. ‘The old wood-road is near, and © 
,? said Frank. ‘‘We must lose no time|they must have gone that way.” ie 
in in tallta on them.”’ After a brief consultation, with Bart, i 
In a very few minutes the entire com- Frank decided to take the wood-road and 3 
pany, was marching briskly along the follow it to the main highway. . s 
beach, determined toend the hunt as soon| «It was dark in the forest, but Frank 
as possible. seemed to have the eyes of an. owl, far he — 
Beyond the wooded point they came|led hem to the road without difficulty, 
upon the boats, which had. been drawn |and they were soon tramping along in an 
out upon the beach, and they soon saw/|itregular line. ir 
the fire gleaming through the trees., “The saints defind us! muttered 
Frank proposed to creep up cae the sie: Barney.  ‘‘We’ve got to pas th’ hut av 
setters and surround them, so they began th’ ould hermit!” 
stealing forward through the woods, mak-| . “What? s that ere light ahead. there?’ 
ing as little noise as possible. asked Ephraim Gallup. ‘‘It’s gittin’ 
Each cadet was now armed with a gun, . |brighter an’ brighter. B’gosh ! it looks 
to which a bayonet. was set, and it was |like a fire!” 
Frank’s scheme to form a circle of steel) ‘It is a fixe!” eried Frank, as the glar- 
about the rebels, so there could be no es-|ing light. grew stronger. “It is a burning 
cape for any of them, unless they chose to building, at that! It mu@& be the hut of 
rush straight upon a bayonet. — the hermit! Forward, boys, forward!” 


The camp-fite had died down, and an Away they rushed, and in, a very few — 
awesome silence reigned in the forest. moments tHey came out into fhe little 


The boys wete forced to proceed very opening where the hermit’s hut stood. 
slowly, in order not to make noise enough The wretched hovel was on fire, and the 
to alarm the enemy. flames were breaking through tlre roof, 


: lighting the surroundings. 
In this way considerable time was spent 
t brok t] 
in getting near enough to the fire to dis- As Sire boys broke inte fe onenine the 


h the fire showed them that th 
cover that there seemed to be no ope in light of the fire showed them that the de 


the vicinity. A fear that he had been serters were collected near the but, 
fooled sate came upon Frank and he watching the fire, but making no attempt 
» 


to extinguish it. Nedned, they were laugh- 
hastened on with less caution. ing and shouting for Black Tom to come 
In a few moments the boys were gath- 


out and show himself. . 
ered by the fire, looking inquiringly gate Frank and his company were right upon 
each other’s faces. 


iy the deserters before they were detected. 
‘Vere dey vos, ain’d ja hid ae the 


Then Frank shouted: 
puzzled Dutch lad. “Dey ~don’d er 


“Surrender ! You cannot escape !?? 
here so much as dey vos yet avile, I} Reynolds and Bascomb were astonished, 
pelief me.’”? 


for they. fancied Frank was still on the 

‘OPhey are einer said iat: esd island, from which he would not be likely 

luctantly ; ‘but I do not believe they |to escape till morning. Their bewilder- 
were warned of our coming in any way.” 


ment made it possible for Frank’s party 
‘Perhaps they were,” said Bart.. “Tt is|to cut them off on three sides, while the . 
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ee fourth. 
ie aon Bascom wanted to fight, but the spirit 
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proud of yourself!’ 
Rupert cowered before Merriwell’s with 


ae seemed to go out of Reynolds in a twink-|ering scorn. The laughter was gone from 


Hing, and he said: 


his face, and he choked with fnget : and 


‘‘You’ve caught-us fast this time, ‘Mer- fear, as Frank’s eyes seemed to bore him 


f 
i tiwell. We'll have to surrender.”’ 
2 You foot!’ snarled Bascomb. 


“We 


through and through. 
With ‘an exclamation of disgust, Frank 


can all get away! Come, make a break! Hung Rupert aside; but a. second later he 


% 


He dashed fiercely at the line, byt the 
hard fist of Ephraim Gallup, propelled by 
fg ‘the country boy’s muscular arm, smote 
_ the bully,on the jaw, and Bascomb went 
_ to the ground in a heap—knocked out! 
P. _ **¥You donjt want torun up ag’in that 

air bunch of bonés, “less ye like to hurt 
_ yerself!’’ grinned Ephraim. “Ong, thuhp 
F< of that fist means sickness, an’ one thump 
_ of this one means a job for the under- 
taker.’ 
“fhe manner in which Bascomb was 
em disposed of instantly checked all disposi- 
tien to rush so far as the deserters were 
i concerned, and it seemed that. their cap: 
_ ture was easily accomplished, ~ 
ess - ‘“What was the cause of this fire?’’ 
asked Frank. 
_ **Oh, we thought we’d give the old lier- 
| mit a house-warming,”’ laughed. Rupert 
oe Reynolds. 
‘What's that??? cried Frank, catching |; 
a him by the arm. ‘‘What do you mean ‘py |’ 
ae that? pi 

_ Reynolds drew back a bit, muttering: 
i - “You needn’t crush a fellow’s arm 
be off 
| af Frank shook him fiercely. 


| 
: o Follow me!?? 
. 















. _nolds_ shiver. 
es set that hut afire?”’ 
We *¢What if we did? 





ae better thing for this section. Everybody 
pe is afraid of Black Tom, 

ie would like to see him cee away.’? 

cc _ §*And so you set fire to the only home 





and: the people|breathlessly. 


BS the aang old. aman has! That was a brave|deserters. 


had the fellow by the arm again, as he 
swiftly asked : 

“Where is Black Tom ?’’ 

“T don’t know,” was -the sullen an- 
swer. 

“Did you look for him ?’’ 

‘Ves. ?) 

“Where ?”’ 

‘“We called for him to.come out of the 
hut. ”” 

“Well?” 

‘“He did not answer.’™ 

‘What then?” 

‘‘We went in.to look for him.’’ 

‘(What did you find?” 

‘‘Nothing but his miserable dog.’ 

‘‘And so you'set the hut afire! A fine 
te to do!’ 

‘‘Oh, the dog flew at us, snafling and 
snapping, and we took some brands from 
the fire and flung them at the creature. 
They set the hutafire. That’s all there 

s to it.” 

‘But you made no attempt to put the 
fire out, so you are responsible. It is an 
outrage for which you should be pun- 
ished.’ 


Reynolds hung his head, looked sullen, 


ae ‘What did you mean by your words?”’ and said nothing. 
whe demanded, inatone that made Rey- : 
“Do you mean to say you electrified by hearing a wild cry that 


Suddenly the boys were startled and 


seemed to~come from the heart of the 


We couldz’t do a| burning hut. 


‘What was that?’ asked Bart Hodge, 
“Tt sounded like a human 
ery of agony.’’ 

‘* But it wasn’t’ declared one of the 
“There was no human being 


i 
hy 


“y¥ 
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in that old hut. It must have been Black hoarsely from the lips of Bart elles: Tt 3 4 
Tom’s dog. ‘The creature—~—?’— _ {does not seem possible for any hurhan being — 


He was interrupted by another cry that/to go in there and come out alive.”’ 
was so weird and wild that it made the| The boys waited and watched, while 
hair stand on the heads of the appalled the seconds passed and the flames infolded © 
boys. \ the entire hut. But Frank did not reap 


‘‘By heavens!" shouted Hodge. ‘‘ That} pear, and hope soon turned to despair in a 


was no dog! It was a human cry of _dis-| the. hearts of his comrades. In silence 
tress! /T‘here is a human /being in there. they st6od around and watched the fire 


The hermit—the old man is burning to|fiend complete his work. The roof of the _ 


death in that fire!” hut fell in, sending up a great cloud of 
’ sparks, some of which must have set the 

ae *. | woods afire but for the fact that there had 

CHAPTER X. been several days of rain shortly before, 


so the forest was not in a dry state. The — 


FRANK MERRIWELL’S FATE. walls tumbled in, sending up more sparks, © a 
the fire died down, and the Sersts began 


The horrified lads seemed turned to|to smoke. 
stone. They stood and stared at the burn-| All hope had long been dead, but still 
ing hut, appalled-beyond measure. the boys lingered and stared into the 
The thought thata human being was|embers, although they feared what. might — 
perishing in that fire seemed to rob every|be discovered there. 


lad of strength and nerve. One-or..two_of | the lads turned eaway thy 


No, not every one] conceal their emotions, and some of -the 
“It must be the hermit!’? rang out the/ deserters began whispering among -them- 
voice of Frank Merriwell. ‘‘It would be|selves. Bascomb had recovered in time to 
as bad as murder to leave him there! He|see Frank plunge-into the burning hut, 


must be saved!’’ and he seemed the only one who was not 
He started toward the hut, but Fred| affected. 
Davis caught hold of him, crying: **He’s gone for gted now!’ the bully 


‘No, no—it can’t be done! Look! The} whispered to Reynolds. ‘‘Merriwell will 
hut is all afire! Noone can go in there|never trouble us again.”’ 
and come out aliye!”’ Rupert drew back from Bascomb. 
For the third time that wild shriek of “Ves, he is gone,’’ was his ad mission ; 
agony came from the heart of the flames.|‘‘but I find very little satisfaction in 
In the twinkling of an eye; Frank/that.’? 
hurled Davis- aside, and then he dashed| ‘‘Oh, what’s the matter with you?” 
straight at the fire-wreathed door-way of|sneered the big fellow. “You make me 
the old hut. The horrorsstricken lads saw|sick !?? 
him bend, his head and plunge straight} ‘“‘And you sake me disgusted!’’ re- 
into the hut, seeming to disappear beyond|turned Reynolds. “I feel like a mur- 


a curtain of fire. derer, for we started that fire.”’ 
Fred Davis staggered, and seemed on “That's: tight,’?, put in Wat Snell; 
the point of fainting as he gasped : “but we didn’t know Merriwell was going 


eee 


‘“That’s the last of him! We'll never|to jump into it like a fool.” 
see anything of Frank Merriwell again till; ‘‘He made a brave, though foolish, at- 
his bones are exhumed from the~ashes!’’|tempt to rescue the old man.”’ 

‘Tam afraid you’re right,”’ —came| ‘‘Perhaps the hermit was not in that 


~- 





— , 


fire at ‘all.’ You Snow it is said he has thre 
power of appearing and d isappearing “at 
will. He may have made that cry seen to 
come from the flames for the véryy purpose 
of leading some one to rush in. Maybe 
that was his scheme to get even with us 
for burning his hut.”’ 

““Boys,’’ said Reynolds, ‘‘do you know 
we are in a pretty bad scrape?” 

Bow 

“Why, this whole affair will count 
against us. 
_ brought about Merriwell’s death: ” 
“Rot! broke in Bascomb. “Your 
_ blood is poor; you need a tonic.’”’ 

‘‘And you were the one who led ts into 
this business, anyway,’ said Wat Shell. 
‘“You hired us to help get Bascomb out of 
the guard-tent, and——’’ 

‘Tt wish I had left him there!’” 
“And! Jet me tell why I thutmped-you ?” 
“Yes! flashed Rupett. “‘it would have 
- been mu€@h better for mie if L-hadRt you 
blow the whole matter.” 
_ **¥ou would have been dismissed for 
your Tittle trick of squirting hartshorn 
into Merriwell’s face during’ the hundred 
yards dash on field day.” 

‘‘And you would have taken the same 
medicine for blackmail,’ Reynolds shot 
_ back. ‘*¥You have blackmailed me ever 
since that time, and I have paid yout more 
than two hundred dollars to keep still. 
When fF refused to cough up seventy five 
dollars all ina lump, and called yott a 
‘blackmailer, -you jumped on me and ham- 

mered me. That’s the truth of the matter, 
_ boys, and I feel better now that F have let 

the whole thing out.” 

_ Reynolds was desperate and defiant, and 
he would not be checked, although Bas- 
2 comb made several attempts to choke kim 
‘ off. \ 

Well, you’ve ode yourself up tn 
( good phoad’ sneered the bully. 

_ ‘*Begobs, Oi think he has shown you 
_ up a great dale better, mre b?y!*? broke in 
Barney Mulloy, who had been listetiing. 








We fired the hut, and so ‘we 





FRANK MERRIWELL’S FATE. 


“It was Frank Merriwell thot knew th’ 
thriek all th” toime, an’ nivver opened his 
mouth about it. Av Reynolds had jist 
mintioned how*th’ land layed, Merriwell 
would av put a shtopper on Bascomb’s 
toong. Betwané yez ye hiv had a hand in 
th’ murther av wan av th’ bist b’ys thot 
ivves brathed, rest his saoul!’’ 


_|\ ‘Reynolds nodded: 


“E believe it,’’ he miuttered, thickly: 
“T don’t know that Merriwell ever did me 
a bad turn, and*I have hated him and 
worked against him ever since he entered 
the academy. fF feelihitkea cur, and——”’ 

He broke down. Believing that he 
had been instrumental in bringing about 
Frank’s death, he was overcome with self- 
repugnance and remorse. Fr the first 
tine in his life, Réynolds began to realize 
that his own character was most despica- 
ble. When a lad perceives faults in him- 
self, and is ashamed of himself on that’ 
account, there is hope for hfin. 

Bascomb longed to give Reynolds 
another thumping, and once midre he 
steered : 

“You make me sick!’’ 

‘*You are likely to be a great dea! more 
so before this matter is settled,’” said 
Bart Hodge, who had beet overcome by 
the events of the last half-hour. “‘Youtare 
afellow whe is to good on earth, and 
Fardale Academy can ‘well get along 
without you. One of Fran! Merriwell’s 
fingers‘ was worth athousand sttch crea- 
tures as you! Close your mouth? If you 
make a reply, I'll have you tied up to a 
ttee, and flogged, as you wanted me 
flogged !” 

‘Bascomb was cowed into silence, but 
hts eyes told of the bitter rage within his 
soul. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
LAST WORDS WITH TH# HERMIT. 


It was a sorrowful party that carried the 
news of F rank Merriwell’s Fate back to 
Fardale Academy—news which produced 
unbounded horror and grief, and caused 
Professor Scotch to break down and weep 
like a child. 

The humbled, trembling deserters went 
along. quietly, quaking with fear, for they 
knew not what punishment might fall 
upon them, as their reckless aRvElBon had 
brought about the tragedy. | 

How happy they. would have te 
could they have known Frank Merriwell 
was not dead—was net seriously injured! 

When Frank rushed into the burning 
cabin he was determined to save the old 
hermit if he could find him. In his heart 
he felt that his rebellious comrades would 
be guilty of murderif Black Tiom perished 
in the fire they had set, 

The heat scorched his face gnd hands, 


but he held his breath, dashing straight 


into the cabin, going it blindly, as it 
-were., He depended in a great measure on 
being guided to the.old man by fate. 

The smoke was dense inside the hut, 
and tougues:Bf red-yellow flames reached 
out and tried to wind about him, He put 
out his hands like one gone blind, feeling 
here and there in his search fer the man. 
Ten thousand fiery demons. seemed to sur- 
round him and hem him ia, and then—— 

It seemed that the world fell away be- 
neath his feet. There was-a great shock 
and a blank, 

When Frank recovered consciousness 
he was lying ina dark, hot place, witha 
smell of smoke strong in his nostrils. The 
air was so heavy that he breathed with 





Then a hand came and touched his fave 
—a bony, skinny hand, and a> muffled 
voice said : . 

“So you ate coming round. I thought 
you could not be hurt very bad.’’ ~ 

It was the yoice of Black Tom 

That voice brought everything back to 
him. He rememberea the burning hut, 
the shrieks of agony, his mad rush to the 
rescue, and the fail and shock: ) 

““But Iam mot burned ta death,’’ he 
mumbled. ‘It is-hot here, and I smell 
smoke; but I am not burned.’ 

“You may find your face and hands are 
scorched ‘some, but that is all,’’ said the 
voice of the hermit. | | 

He put out his hand‘and touched a wail 
of stone. It seemed that he could almost 
feel the darkness. 

‘Where am I? he asked. 

‘‘You are safe from the fire’ 

“That is evident, ‘but it dees not an- 
swet ny question. You'aré Black Tom, 
and you did not perish in the burning 
hut.”? 

“Bor which Ihave no cause ‘to thank 
your friends. ‘They burned my ‘home, and 


1 


“The ones who did that have never 
been very friendly to me, although it is 
true that they are fellow cadets.” 

“You had no hand in setting the fire?” 

“I should say not!’’ returned Frank, 
indignantly. ‘‘I am not up to. that kind of 
business !”’ | 

“IT knew it. I read your character cor- 
rectly in the first place.”?, 

Frank had struggled to a sitting pos- 
ture. He placed his back against the wall 
of stone, buf. the heat and- smoke were 
stronger when he did so. 

““We cannot be dar from the fire,’? he 
said. ‘‘You have not answered my ques- 
tion. Where are we?’ 

‘In the passage that leads to my cel- 


difficulty, and he groaned a bit when he|Jar,’’ replied the strange man. 


made the first effort to move. 


“Well, that beatsme! I didn’t know 





| aghe hut was the solid ground.”’ 
“So it seemed.” j 
“But it was not built thus?” 
x oN o. The hut was built years ago by 
rg on escaped convict, who lived here in the 
- woods till he died. He made the. cellar, 
and he constructedtt fora place of con- 
~cealment in case he should sbe pursued and 
_ cornered by the officers. Heavy timbers 


‘were used to roof over the cellar, and 


. these timbers were covered with thin, flat 
_ tocks. ‘Phen the dirt was placed on the 


Ee tcl and made toa level with the ground | 


ee outside'the hut. This made it séemi’ that 

3 there was no cellar, aud that the hut was 
_ built on the solid ground.’’ 

Frank Merriwell felt that he was dream- 
ing. It was like an extract from some 
_marvelous story, and he pinched himself 

ig to make sure that he was truly awake. 


ar _ *In order to have means of getting into 


F the cellar,’’ continued the. harsh voice of 
ae the hermit, “he left an opening up 
ey pecete This he covered with a large 
flat stone, which worked on, hinges, ‘like 
a trap-door. This stone was immediately 
in front of the fire-place, and seemed like 
_ a hearth. Below the stone he placed a 
ladder that ran straight down into the 
: cellar. ‘Any one in the cellar could fasten 
‘ the stone so it could not be lifted without 
the aid,of levers, if some one above should 
- take a notion to see if there was some- 
thing worth looking at beneath it.” 
a _* ‘“That fellow was a genius,’? com- 
i ; mented Frank. 
ES **Fle was resolved not to be caught and 
- penined i in the cellar,” the strange man 
_ went on, 


Le 
Lf 


ee iW 


4 cae of shrubbery a ‘short distance from 
| the hut. Weare in that passage now.” 
.  * All this is quite astonishing,” ad- 


a be here??? 


 afire £;"’ continued the harsh voice of the 






FRANK ouierialeies FATE. 
5 you had any seeier: I thought the floor of |hermit, ‘‘I heard cries outside. 


A ¢rewd. 
was oathine for me'to¢ome out. I have 
seen such mobs. I nursed the nian who 
built this hut; I was with him when he 
died. and I buried ftim here in the woods. 
He told me the secret of the’ cellar and the 
passage, and I have lived here since. But 
many times people have come in mobs to 
drive me away. They hate me, and they 
will not let me live in peace. Some of 
them said I was the escaped convict. I 
heard them shouting outside to-night, 
and I quickly descended into the cellar.” 

2 fancy that cellar has enabled you to 
appear in a manner that was most baffling 
and mysterious.”’ 

‘It has mystified not afew people, but 
it will never aid me more, for, with the 
coming of another day, Black Tom will 
move on once more. The people about 
here will be satisfied, as they will succeed 
at last in driving me away. Where I may 


g0 I know not; but ms am afraid to stay 
here longer. | 


“*As TF said, 1 destbaded into the cellar, 
and there I remained till I fancied my 
enemies must be gone. Then I lifted the 
trap and made the terrible discovery that 
my home was, burning. I cried out in 
anguish—lI called to my dog. Then I saw 
vou come rushing blindly through the: 
smoke, with the glare of the fire yellow 
on your face, and I Tecognized you.’ 

“T heard your cries; I sought to save 
you.”? 


““T knew that must be it. ‘You were 


blinded by the smoke, and- you staggered 


directly over the opening. I barely had 
fime fo get “out of the way when you 


*fand so he excavated a passage plunged into the cellar.’”’ 
_ from the cellar to the heart of a thick | 


*“That was'when it seemed that .every- 
thing fell out from beneath my feet.”’ 

‘“My dog came, I saw my home was 
doomed, and I closed down the trap. 


mitted Frank; - “but how do I happen to Then, he heat growing strong, I dragged 


jyou into the pees) where we are at this 


“Shortly before mys home was set|moment.” 


*‘And the rest of the boys must think I 
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met my fate inthe burning hut. They |of embers remained, and the cadets fad 
must believe me dead.’? + ‘|departed. 


‘Fate: has something far better in store 
for you than such a death.’? 

‘“‘T am glad to hear it,’’ said Frank, 
witha grim smilé in the dark. 

“After this night, it is not probable 
that you will ever again look on the face 
of Black Tom; but you will not forget 
him ??? 

“Tam not Tikely | to, and I shall net 
forget that some fellows who wear uni- 
forms like my own burned “His home. It 
is a shame! ‘To-morrow—or to-day, if 
midnight is past, and it must be—I will 
do my best fo raise a fund among the stu- 
dents at Fardale Academy, enough to en- 
able you to rebuild yourcabin. I will keep 
secret the truth concerning this cellar, and 
you may continue to live here — Pace e 

‘“No,’’ was the sad return; ‘‘it is or- 
dained that I'shall remain here no longer. 
I appreciate your kindness; but Ten-Mile 
Woods will know Black Tom no more.’’ 

It was useless for Frank to talk of it; 
he had made up his mind, and nothing 
could change it. He refused to wait till 
money was collected to pay him for the 
destruction of his home. 

‘‘Come,’’ said Frank, when he felt that 
his strength was greatly restored, ‘‘lead the 
way to the openaie. The air is fou in 
here, and I cannot stand it longer.”’ 

‘‘We will go forth if your companions 
have departed,” said the hermit. ‘‘All I 
ask is that they be punished for a little 
time by supposing you have been de- 
stroyed in the fire,’’ 

They crept along the narrow passage, 
Frank finding it necessary to crouch low, 
and finally came to some rude stone steps, 
which led up into the heart of a tangled 
mass of bushes and small trees. Frank 
drew in long breaths of the cool nightair, 
and was very thankful for his escape from 
death. 


Of the hut nothing but a glowing mass 


of his ruined home. 


At parting but few words passed ee 
tween the boy and the strange man, whose — 
dog had followed them from the secret © 
cellar. Black ‘Tom bade him go, and the 
left the man standing in the reddish glow 
Before passing from 
view along the wood-road, he looked back. 
The hermit was darkly outlined against © 
the light of the dying embers. The dog — 
was crouching at his heels. 

That was the last Frank Merriwell ever 


saw of Black Tom. 
» 


CHAPTER XII. . 
FROM THE HANDS OF FRIENDS. | 


As he thought about the hermit’s 
strange story, Frank came to the_ belief 
that Black Tom was the escaped convict; 
although the old man had stated the con- 
vict was dead. s 

On his way to camp hesoon found him- 
self passing the home of Sailor Jack. 

He wondered if the old sailor were still 

watching on board the Captain Kidd, or if 
he had come home and gone to bed. 
_ Frank felt. a strong desire to know 
about this, and, 
aware that he had léft the road, he was 
close to the house. He paused, wondering 
what had brought him there. 

‘“‘T’m afraid it wouldn’t be very. healthy 
forany one to be rapping around this 
place at this time of night,’? he thought. 
‘Jack might come out with his old gun ~ 

d do some shooting.’ 


Glancing round the corner, Frank 


fancied he saw a gleam of light that came 


from a window near the back of the house. 
This aroused his curiosity, and he cai- 
tiously and silently made his wdy round 
to the window. — : 
He was uot mistaken. There was a.cur- 
tain at the wiridow, but a lower corner 
was torn away, and a light shone out. 


Imost before he was ~ 











the room. 
What he saw made him gasp with as- 
tonishment and incredulity. 


‘Am I dreaming?’ flashed through: his 


brain. ‘“‘I must be! This is not really 

happening!’ 
He found himself looking into a 

wretched room, where, on the floor, lay 


Sailor Jack, securely bound and gagged. 


There were two other men in the room, 
and their faces were-hidden by bla 
masks, 

One of the men was heating an iron 
poker in the open. fire, 


side could understand his words. 


‘“We know ye’ve got a heap of money 


stowed away somewhere, me covie, an’ 


we’re goin’ ter have it—see! We know ye 
found a buried pirate’s treasure, an’ we're 


goin’ ter make yer cough it up: We mean 
biz, an’ we’re bad men ter monkey wid. 
Me pal is heatin’ der iron ter warm ‘up 


yer lonesome Trilby wid; an’ well have 


yer boodle if we have ter burn yer leg off 
inch by inch clean ter yer body. Yer 


might as well cough before we begin. If 
se’ll give up der swag, wink yer right 


eye; if yer won’t, wink yer left eye.’’ 

The man looked ings Jack’s face, and 
then he cried: 

“Left she is! Bring on der poker, sal = 

He jerked off the sailor’s boot and 
stocking, and the other man approached 
with a red-hot iron. 

A groan came from behind the gag in 
the sailor’s mouth. 

Shuddering with horror, Frank turned 
away. . 

‘“The monsters!’ thought the boy. ‘I 
don’t propose to see that man tortured and 
robbed !- What can I do?”’ 


He sought for a heavy club that would 


serve as a weapon of assault, and, in-a few 
seconds he found what he desired. 


Then he came back to the window aad 
looked in again. 


In a moment Frank was pecune into 





The other was} 
talking to the old sailor, and the boy out- 
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The old sailor was writhing with pain, 


jand one of the men was heating the poker 


again. 
Evidently the =ictele had applied the 
iron once. | 
‘**Dat’s a taste,’’ said the man who had 
spoken before. ‘‘Next time we’ll give yer 
a lunch, an’ dat’ll be follered by a square 
Don’t be a fool! We’re tender- 
heated as chickens, an’ we don’t want ter 
hurt yer ‘less ye make us. Just tell where 


der boodle is hid, an’ we won’t burn yer 
no more. Wot d’yer say ?”’ 


Sailor Jack shook his heads 

‘‘Come on wid der tickler, ae !? cried 
the spokesman. 

The man with the poker tok it from 
the fire and again approached the helpless 
cripple. 

Frank decided that the time for action 
had come. With a single blow of the club 
he held he shattered the window, smash- 
ing in sash, glass, and all. 

Like a flash, the young athlete leaped 
through the opening he had thus made, 
and was within the room. 

The masked men had started to escape, 


not knowing but a large number of assail- 


ants were right upon them. 

Before they could get out of tlie room, 
Frank brought the club down on the 
head of one of them, knocking him sense- 
less. 

Then the boy caught the other fellow 


by the collar and flung him back into the 


room, crying: 
‘*You shall not get away, you villain!”’ 
The man staggered, retained his balance 
with some difficulty, and then, seeing 
Frank was followed by no others, whipped 
out a wicked-looking knife, snarling: 
‘Ten thousand fiends! Do you dare 
tackle us alone, yer fool? Why, I'll jest 


tap yer, an’ let yer claret out—see!’’ 


He leaped at Frank, with the glittering 


| knife uplifted. 


The boy sprang aside, and down came 
the club once more. The ruffian threw up 
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one arm to shield his head but it dropped, | on strong shoulders and borne round and 
broken, at his side, and he was sent reel-|round the camp, followed by every cadet 
ing. Before he could recover, the brave of the academy, all of them laughing, 
boy stretched him senseless beside his pal. rata eleeae Aid Gusine. Phebant 

“Hurrah !’’ shouted Frank, as he caught : * e Pie 

; quickly assembled, and headed the pro- 

up the ruffian’s knife and hastened to set ; 
cession, a salute was fired from the artil- 
sailor jack tiges= i Habaess Che way. “ito lery in use at the school, and Professor 
snk eas 2 Gunn made a speech, filled with thanks- 

The seer eee oe ee Jews to giving and praise for Frank. Little Pro- 
get Ane ee se, eee ate fessor Scotch fried to say something, but 
coulg =P Bri, He ee he broke down and embraced Frank, 

re =o. Cieae oe eevee ew. GAY while the tears of joy ran down his face, 
OE SORA BB ayer eB WORBELS TG) and another wild cyclone of cheers went 
cyclone, tornado, simoon! Do you know 
what you’ve done? I believe these two 
lubbers are One-Thumb Harris and S$lip- 
pery Goggs, two professional burglars, 
for whose capture there’s a reward of 
three hundred dollars each offered, keel- 
haul me if I don’t! You’ll get the reward 
if I’m right, and I won’t forget you my- 
self. Wou may lay to that, my lad.’ 

* *K x * * 

The old sailor was right; the captured 
ruffians proved to be the burglars for) Three weeks later Sailor Jack was at- 
whom the rewards were offered, and, in | tacked by a sudden and severe illness, of 
due course of time, the rhoney ‘came into, which he died in three days. He sent for 
Frank’s hands. ; Frank before the end, and, putting a 

Both Frank and Sailor Jack were in-| paper into the boy’s hand, said: 
terviewed by numerous newspaper re-| ‘‘T‘hey say I’m goin’ to ship for a long 
porters, and the story of the boy’s daring voyage, my lad. I can’t take my money 
single-handed attack upon and capture of along. You're the only person who’s 
the ruffians who were torturing the sailor | showed any kindness to me of late, and 
was published broadcast, scores of papers | keelhaul me if I don’t leave every cent of 
containing Frank’s picture. my money to you! It’s an old pirate’s 

The astonishment and unutterable joy | treasure I located and -dug up on Long 
created by Frank’s safe return to the|Island. Just what it amounts to, I don’t 
academy may be much better imagined rjoehtly know. ‘That paper’s my will, and 
than described. He was hailed as one|]’ve had it fixed right by alawyer. Here’s 
risen from the dead, the encampment) another paper that tells where to find the 
went mad with joy, his hand was nearly|money. I intended to die without ever 
shaken off, he was hugged, he was lifted tellin’ anybody where it was hid, but I 


up from the cadets. 

Such a scene had never before been 
witnessed at Fardale. No outside spec- 
tator could have dreamed Frank Merri- 
well had ever found a foe anmd that re- 
joicing throng. it 

The deserters were severely punished 
in the way of demerit and extra duties, 
with curtailed privileges, but none of 
them were dismissed. 
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fe eel better that 1 
j that. ” ‘ ke : 
; _ So the old sailor died, and Brash: was 
= thief mourner at thefuneral. ‘The treasure 
¢ was found whereit was hidden, and, when |; 
‘its value was ascertained, Frank Merti- 
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ve found somebody that’s! well was known to be worth over forty 
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